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P&EFACC 



Ai knowledc^e of an author, and the ctrcumstanaat 
under which he writes, not unfrequeatly imparls interest 
to his productions, it is deemed requisite that soma 
account ot the writer of these Poems should be giT. 
en. Inf appearing before the public, it is not with tha 
expectation of ranking with those recent poetic writers 
whose celebrity is almost unrivaled ; neither does slie ex- 
pect to abide tne. rigid criticism of this refined age ; nor 
to afford entertainment to those who can be gratifjed with 
nothing but what is arrayed in the richest and most 
dazzling garb of literature. 
_. This preface is not designed to cbmmend the Poems te 

1^ which it is prefixed. Leaving the reader to judge of their 
">> merit, it is presumed thftt those who love, through tha 
<^ madiom of verse, to contemplato the inspiriting theinea 
of Teligion, will not be unedifyed. And if her readers 
reap but half the satisfaction in their perusal, that she 
has enjoyed in thdir production, her labor will not be lost 
and Ehe will be happy in reflecting that ahe has been in 
any degree useful to others, deprived as she is, in a great 
measure, of one of the most important facultiea for bene, 
'fitting either herself or har fellows. * 

The authoress is one of those unfortunate persona «h« 
are cut off from all the privileges and enjoyments afforded . 
by the sight of the eye. Her native place is New Haven, 
Vermont, and the only daughter of Robert and Diana 
GiLRS. She became .totmlly blind at the age of fourteen, 
when the mind Just began to taste ths sweats of aeieiiec, 
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4 nsvAOC. 

and has ever linee been redacftd to all ilio (!t«aul»«iitag;Qe 
incident to such a condition. How much do such persons 
deserve our sympathy, and yet we can novel fully sympa. 
Ihize with them till, by a similar misfortune, we are taught 
the value of sight. How pathetic is the lamentation of 
the blind Poet, Milton : 

•• Thus with the year 
** Seasons return ; but not to me returns 
Day, or the sweet approach of even or morn. 
Or sight of vernal bloom, or snmmer's rose. 
Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine. 
But cloud instead, and everduring da^k 
Surrounds me, from the cheerful Ways of men 
Cut off, and for the book of Knowledge fair 
Presented with a universal blank 
Of natures' works, to me expunged and rased, 
And wisdom at one entrance quite shut out," 

Few indeed are the eartbly*enjoymcnts of Snob, eora. 
pared vith those blessed with the inestimable boon of 
vision. And what but the possession ot spiritual richee 
can produea an aequieseaee of heart to so great & 
•alamity 7 

" Religion gives even affltc.tion agrace, 
And reconciles man to his lot.*' 

Of thi# she became the happy recipient at the age of 
sixteen, and was baptised at the age of twenty- two into 
the fellowship of the Baptist Church m Dexter, Wash* 
tenaw County, Michigan, by Elder W. A. Bronson, of 
which she was an ornament. Har example is a practical 
comment on the intrinsic virtues of religion ; and her 
happinsst derived fr9m it tvineed Us capability of co«. 



pensating for oarlhljF Iosms. Shortly after aniiing with 
the Church, haTiifff learned that books with embossed 
letters had been prepared for the blind, she expressed i^reat 
desire to become the possessor of them, which was finally 
gratified, through the kindness and liberality of the Hon. 
Samuel W« Dexter. At present she is able to read the 
Sacred Oracles, and highly estesms the privilege though 
it is by the slow process of feeling out th? letters. 

In the year 1839 she entered the Institution for the 
.Bhnd in the City of New York, where she was sustained 
by the Directors of the loslitution, and the Oliver Street 
Baptist Church, and by the Church in Amity Street. Tho 
kindness of these dear friends, as well as others, is spoken 
of with heartfelt gratitude, and recognizsd ij the goodness 
of the Lord in thus raising up for her so many helpers 
in her affliction. 

It .was far from tho intention of the authoress at first to 
publish these Poems. They were the result of her solitary 
mutHngs on heavdnly themes, while in a raeasuro secluded 
from society, and were written down for tho gratificaiion 
of those fdw friends with whom she was daily conversant. 
As they became n.ore gsneralJy known, a desire was fre- 
quently expressed for their publication, but that diffidence 
which often characterizes true merit, has prevented titeir 
appearing beforo the public until now, excepting a fuw 
that have found their way into several of the newfipaperp 
in this State, headed, ** Daphne, or the Blind Girl," and 
which have been read with interest. Being advised by 
her friends to put thera to press in the present form, she 
has yielded to their solicitations, hoping thit thay may 
eontribute to the interest of the lovers of rsligion, and 
with the expectation of diriving a pecuniary profit from 
them which she truly need*, bsing an orphan and destitute 



at 6ho M oF rrsouKos of h«r own and dependent on olli« 
•rs for support. Tlio authoress is coiwcioua of the im- 
perfections that cleave to her productions, bujt trastif 
tUat due allowance will be made for Iho mi»f«irtono 
under which she has labored and which has deprived 
her of that degree of mental cultlTation requisite for on* 
who writes for the public. 

In view of what the volume is, (a religious poem,) aild 
the circumstances of the writer, may we not cherish th^ 
hope of a favorable reception among fhoso who profess to 
do good to all— cfspscially to the household of fuiih ? 

W.A. B RON SON. 



SCRIPTURAL POEMS. 



TRAIfSFIOVRATlOlf OF CHRIST. 

[And after six days, Jesas taketh Peter, James, and 
John his brother, and brin^reth them up into a high 
moan tain apart, and was transfigured before them : and 
his fdce^lid shiuo asr the sun, and his raiment waff whita 
as the light. And behold; there appeared vnto them 
Moses and Elias talking with him.— Mat. 17 : 1, 9, 3.] 

Unto the mount our Saviour goes. 

He there retires to prav. 
And angel visitants while there 

To him their homage pay. 

"•Twaa on the mount our Saviour stood. 

With his disciples near, 
Resplendent gloiy iilled the place, 

When Moses did appear. 

The glory that did shine around. 

Caused them to humhly fall; 
Then Moses and Elias spake^ 

To Christ the Lord of all 

His face became bright as the sub. 

His raiment shone like light, 
A. cloud of glory hovered round. 

And filled them with afTright. 



SCltlPTintAL 

Th«n Jesus kindly came to them^ 
And thus they trembling spoke, 

^' '^Tis good for us that we are here» 
Where God and angels talk/' 

The glory that did shine ar(HiiKl» 

No pen can fairly show ; 
Their sou)s with wonder then were fiir J^ 

Their rapture who can know. 

How many blessings we dolose 
By wandering from our God ; 

"When near his bleeding side wo liver, 
With glory he^l reward. 



JESUS CHRIST VHE EXA]llPI«i: OF 

PRA¥£B. 

[And when lie had sont them away, he departed into a 
mountain to pray. — Mark 6 : 46. O, Jerusalem, Jerusa^ 
Icm, thou that killest thej^rophots, and stonest them 
which are sent unto thee,iiew oAen would I have }|[ath. 
ered thy children together, even as a hen gathereth her 
chickens under her wings, and ye would not ! — Mat. 23 : 
37 . Then they took away the stone from the place whcro 
the dead was laid. And Jesus lifled up his eyes, and said. 
Father. I thank thee that thou hast heard me : And I 
knew that thou liearest me always : but because of the 
people which stand by, I said it, that they may believe 
that thou hist sent me.-^John 11 : 41, 42. And he went 
a little furtlier, and felt on his face, and prayed, saying. O 
my Father, if it be possible, let this cup pasni from me ! 
nevertheless, not at I will, but as thou wilt. And he 
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cometh unto Ihe dncipleg, and findeth them asleep, and 
Mkith unto Peter, What ! could ye not watch with mo one 
hour ? Watch and praj, that je enter not into tempta- 
tion : tlie epirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak. 
IIo went away a^rain the second time, and prayed, saying, 
O my Father, if this cup may not pasa away from me, ex. 
c«pt I drink it, thy will be done.— Mat. 26 : 39 to 42. 
And Jesus cried with a loud voice, saying, My God, my 
God, why hast thou forsaken me. — Mat. 27 : 46. Read, 
cr, do not suppose that the above are the only texts that 
ean be brought in proof of the duty of prayer, for the old 
and new testaments will show you that the prophets and 
apostles were men accustomed to secret prayer. Chriat 
being the great pattern, J consider the abovt texts are 
sufficient proofs on t^at subject.] 

Jo3U3 the multitude dismissed, 

And sent them all away ; 
Upon the mountain then he went, 

In secret there to pray. 

Once o*er Jerusalem he wept, 

And unto them he said, 
How oft would I have gathered you, 

But from your God you strayed. 

When at the tomb of Lazarus, 
He joined in fervent prayer ; 

He with the weeping mourners wept, 
And in their grief did share. 

Our Saviour often did arise, 

Before the break of day : 
While darkness spread her sable clou<|* 

In secret he did pray. 



t# SGBIPTUJIUL 

Into the garden Jesus went. 

Our burden he did bear, 
His sweat was as great drops of blood. 

He agonized in prayer. 

Behold, the Lord of glory prays, 

His blest example given, 
A pattern still for us to be. 

To lead us on to heaven, 

Wi h life eternal he will "bless, 

If we his precepts keep ; 
In secret let us oft retire, 

And bow at Jesus's feet. 

Away from earth I will retire, 
Where none but God can see ; 

My griefs and sorrows I will tell, 
To him that died for me. 

My soul by faith to God 1*11 raise, 

Before the break of day. 
My sore temptations when I tell. 

The tempter flies away. 

Jesus was tempted here below, 
Although he knew no sin ; 

O may I live like my blest Lord, 
And pattern after him. 

How pure the path that Jesus trod. 
While he sojourned below ; 

IWU give us grace to follow him, 
l£ him we long to know. 



roBJfs. It 

I^ANB OF R£ST. 

lan^ of rest, for thee I sigh — 

My spirit longs to go, ^ # 

Where trees immortal flourish bright, 
And living waters flow. 

My spirit flutters to be gone, . 

Where I shall sin no more ; 
IM boldly cross old Jordan*s floods, 

To hail that blissful shoie. 

Our joys will there perpetuate, 

Our spirits know no grief, 
There unencumbered we shall fly, 

And bow at Jesus' feet. 

My Saviour opened up the way. 

And welcomes me to come ; 
On wings of faith I'll soar away, 

To my eternal home. 

My home it is in heaven above. 

And there I long to dwell ; 
My spirit there will ne'er grow weak. 

And never say farewell. 

My home abounds with sacred joys. 
For it I truly long; 

1 fain would leave this world of woes, 

And swell the heavenly throng. 

There trees of life surround my houM, 

There streams of glory rise, 
Transparent beams do there support, 

The mansions in the skias. 



13 SCMPTiniAL 

rsrarriiivEss. 

[Go ye, thererore, and teach all nations, baptiziiinr thom 
i$ the name of tbe Father, and of the Son, and of iho 
Holr Ghost.^— Mathevv 23 : 19. This solitary passage is 
enough to convince the reader that he is not to fold his 
hands, and say he has naught to do. Holiness of heart, 
and an active life, arc emphatically recommended by our 
Divine Teacher. His lifo was one of active benevolence. 
It was th<6 that induced him to leave tlie courts of glory. 
and clothe himself with humanity and suifer ihe perse, 
cutions of an anbelievlng nation, insomuch that he cried 
out, '* Foxes have holes, and the birds of the air have 
nests, but the Son ot man hath not where to lay his head/'] 

Oh, when will grace tlie heart refine, 
And love flow through the soul, 

Till every passion is subdued, 
Perfection true unfold. 

O let the streams of perfect love,. 

Flow through our every heart, 
Till we are every one made whole, 

And pure in every pait. 

Why do we live so far beneath, 

Our privileges here ; 
No height, no depth, nor length, nor breadth, 

Can scan the useful sphere. 

If we can number up the souls, 

That i^T3 expoied lo death, 
We'll tell to all the saints abroad, 

Their bound*} of useiulness. 
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Will you now fold your bands to rest, 

And say there's naughl to do, 
While souk are hastening toihe grave. 

To sink in endless woe. 

Nojwr ye that loiter by the way, 

Arise up from the dust, 
And every duty to discharge, 

Go freely bear the cross. 

Oh, free our hearts from unbelief, 

Let faith now make us whole, 
Help us to freely bear the cross^ 

Of warning sinful souls. 

Help us to point them to the Lord, 

Who will their guilt remove, 
And when in death they close their eyes, 

Will bear them safe above« 



X.OSS or SIGHV. 

Behold the bright Sun in full glory arise. 
Illuming creation and gilding the skies; 
The planets gi*ow paler and swifily thtfy fly. 
Till Sol takes possession alone of the sky. 

T once did behold the bright glories of mom. 
But my sight now has left and He*er will return ; 
I gazed on the beauties that did me surround, 
Mv heart fiird with pleasure and hope did abound. 
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AUliougli I can taste the pure breezes of morn , 
I cannot behold the fair beauties of noon, 
Nor tell when the sun sets at eve in the west 
But as nature retires in stillness to rest. 

My hopes are all blighted, ray usefulness done, 
I sigh for the knowledge that doth me surround : 
The sphere mu^t be limited in which I do move, 
And I'll seek for that knowledge which comes 
from above. 

My soul, when its blest with theknowledge of God, 
Oh ! then I'll not sigh for a greater reward ; 
But blessed with such knowledge to glory V\\ rise. 
And gaze on my Saviour with uncloundt;d eyes. 



IVORKS OF CREATIOIf • • 

[The heavens .declare the glory of God, aud the firnui. 
ment showclh his handy work. — Psalms 19 ;*1. Who 
•tretcheth out the heavens like a certain. — lb. 104: 3. 
The earth is the Lord*8,and the fulness thereof. — lb. 24 : 1.. 

The heavens declare God's handy work. 
Likewise his power aud glory show ; 

The skies are like a curtain hung, 

His wisdom still there's none can know. 

With his own hand each star he placed. 
And spread the flowing deeps abroad ; 

This world by his own power was forme^^ 
Its maker was the Mighty Lord. 
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Those skming cwrbs that blaze above, 
Were formed by his Almighty will ; 

He built this beauteous world* of ouro^ 
And planted every stable hill. 

Thou great Etenial Son of God, 
Why didst thou visit man again ; 

The angels thou with folly charged, 
Declared the heavens to be unclean. 

Lo, in the dust we'll meekly lie. 
And hate the paths of sinfulness ; 

Vfe*\l trust in Jesus Christ for strength. 
And plead his blood-bought righteousnesflk 



How dark and gloomy are our minda. 

If far from God we stray, 
And some known duty do neglec% 

Or cease to watch and pray. 

The way of the transgresser 'b hard, 

Why do we then delay 1 
For death aqd judgment we must »ie«t. 

Then let us watch and pray. 

Eaeh darling sin must be removed, 

Your, idols thrown away. 
Eternal life you then will leap, 

If you will Yfatch and pray. 
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Now turn your face to Zion's hill^ 
And £cale the blissful way ; 

Your joyi they will perpetuate> 
If you will watch and pray. 

With confidence the Scriptures search, 
Each sacred page survey. 

And you in knowledge will increase, 
If you will watch and pray. 

His yoke is easy you will find. 

His love he doth display. 
His grace will make your burdens li^ht. 

If you will watch and pray. 

His cross tho' heavy, I will bear^ 

And to the sinner sav, 
Repent, immortal soul repent ! 

And learn to watch and pray. 

In heaven we'll wear a glorious crown. 

That never fades away. 
And palms of glorious victory bear. 

If we but watch and pray. 



THE GOOBIfESS.OF OOP. 

Hispower and wisdom ever shine, 
'Tis seen on every hand ; 

J le ^reads creation far and wide, 
The ocean and the land. 
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Creadon on his fthoulders standi, 

He holds the vaulted, sky ; 
Each i>1ai>et moves at his behest, 

And forked lightnings fly. 

Each globe his wisdom ever tells, 

His wisdom doth declare ; 
The meanest insect leaps for joy, 

And all his mercy shai'e. 

The earth is e*en replenished too,. "* 

By his benignant hand, 
The cloudy cisterns he doth break, 

And genial showers descend. 

fieholtt the vast extended fields. 

Exulting shout for joy.; 
The featlier'd warbievs join their notes, 

And praise their tounges employ. 

Is nvaa m<7re base than beasts or birds, 
• That he should now refuse, 
To talk of all his mercies past^ 
And spread the joyful news. 

Nor height, nor depth can ever span, f 

How rich his mercies grow ; 
Nor length, nor breadth can ever tell, 

How wide his blessings flow. 

With pity he is ever moved, 

When he beholds our grief r 
The arm of mercy he extends, 

And soon he brings relief. 

B 



Thou art my Father aod my God, 
Thy wisdom who can Jmow ? 

The depths of •v.ery heart thoa fieest^ 
And all the teara that flow. 



MARY AT THE SBPUI^CHRE* 

[The first day of the week cometh Mary JVfagdaleOf 
early, when it was yet darkj unto the sepulchre, and seetfa 
the stone taken away from the sepulchre. Then she run. 
neth, and cometh to Simon Petei^and to the other disciple 
whom Jesus loved, and saith unto them, They haY« taken 
the Lord out of the sepulchre, and ^v« know not where 
they have laid him. — John 20 : 1, 2. And when she had 
thus said, she turned herself back, and saw Jesus stand, 
ing, and knew not that it was Jesus. Jesus saith unto 
her, Woman, why weepest thou t Vhom seekcst thou ? 
Siie, supposing him to be tho gardener, saith unto him. 
Sir, if thou have borne bisa hence, tell me where thou 
hast laid hira. — John S8 : 14, 15.] 

HoUr faithful was Mary, her Saviour to seek, 
Altho' he was absent she longed him to greet ; 
On the blest Sabbath morning so early she rpse. 
Her Saviour was pleased himself to disclose. 

She tho't that the grave would her Savioui retain. 
Yet still she desired to see him again ; 
Oh, what was thecontrast,bright angels she fbund. 
The guards lay as dead men upoa the cold ground. 
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^oW Mai^ was weepbg'wdth 6on*owand pain, 
L^stshsne^er might oeholdher RedoMoer again ; 
Th^n Jesuft in quired » now whom do you s^k ? 
And when she beheld him, with joy she did leap. 

Then Mary was hoaored, the glad news to bear, 
And Peter he hastened the pleasure to share, 
But Thoma^ was doubting, he would not believe, 
He tho^t that their raplure their hearts did deceive. 

Xiike Mary, be faithful in serving the Lord, 
And from your Redeemer receive your reward ; 
O do not be doubting, like Thomas of old, 
Like Peter and Mary be fervent and bold. 

If Mary had waited tUl light did appear. 
She would have seen her Redeemer so near, 
Or, if she thus doubting had tarried at home. 
Do you think that her Saviour to her would have 
come. 

O let us be faithful in serving the Lord, 
And we too, like Mary, shall have a reward ; 
In the morning while early, our tho*ts should arise. 
And ascend to our Jesus who dwells in the skiea. 



TH£ TAI.E OF HlTaHLTIT. 

Down in the lowly Talley 

My soul delights to go, 
Where lillies h^g their gentle heads, 

'Tis ther^ they sweetly grow. 
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Their l^eauty doth outshine the king* 

With all his gaudy show ; 
No pride should fiW the- Christianas breast^ 

While sojourniDg beltrwr. 

Down in this lowly valley. 

Bright jewek do abound ; 
The trees with innocence do bloon>^ 

A ad spread their firagrance round y 
The atmosphere is not defied 

With passion, pride or strife, 
We have a blest example too, 

In our Redeemer's life L 

Down in the lowly valley 

We have a robe prepared^ 
And' this is not the only gift, 
' For angels visit there. 
Why do we then refuse to walk 

Where spirits do agree ? 
For all the souls that travel there 

The Saviour's beauty see. 

Dowa in this lowly valley, 

We have a crown prepared ; 
Our Saviour trod the humble path. 

And we his glory shar'd. 
And truly this is blessedness, 

To follow him we love^ 
His spirit too will lead us oir 

Till we arrive above. 

Down in this lowly valley 

We feed On fcHgeFs food, 
And crystal streams flow freely there; 

Drawn from the throne of <5od. *^ 



^0BII6. 21 



^Our InrowB will wear a diadem, 
Wove by the hand of God ; 

If we wilk humbly here below. 
We BOOB shall reign above. 



IMNGVXG FOR H£AT£Kk 

^Or over the silver cord be loosed, or the golden botv-l 
be broken, or the pitcher be broken at the fountain, or the 
wheel broken It the cistern. — ^Eccl. IS : 6. The four 
and twenty elders fall down before him that sat on the 
throne, a'nd worsliip him that liveth forever and ever, and 
«a«t tjioir crowns b3fore the throne, saying. Thou art 
worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, and honor, and power : 
for thou hast created all things, and for thy pleasure they 
are and were created. — Rev. 4 : 10, 11.] 

When will this longing soul of mine 

Be free'd front every sin. 
And live alone to Jesas. 

And ever trust in him. 
Wiien shall I lay my armor by, 

And wear an angel's 4;rown ; 
Oh, glory hallelujah, 

The heavenly hosts resounds 

We walk by faith and not by sight, 

By faith our Saviour see ; 
The silver cord will soon be loosed, 

Our spirits will be £ree ; 
The golden bowl will soon be broke. 

The pitcher burst in twain .; 
The angels hover round us. 

Bright glory we shall gain. 



The souls that now prove fliftfafrft bercTj, 

Eternallife shall gam, 
And in the New Jerusalem, 

Witb their hlest Sfeyiour reigru 
With Moses and Elias too, 

And all the saints above. 
We'll range the fields of glory. 

In that bright woi'ld of love. . . 

Millions of sainted spirits bow, 

And east their glittering crowns j 
The flaming harpers raise their notes. 

And love inspires the sound. 
The four and twenty Elders fall^ 

And holy, holy, cry ; 
Their glittering crowns at Jesus' feet, 

Bofoie the throne they lie. 

Millions of 80nk arrayed in white, 

Made pure by Jesus' blood, 
No spot nor blemish on them found, 

There bow before the Lord; 
Their souls will bathe in crystal streams, 

That issues from the throne ; 
Their spirits be with glory crown 'd. 

When they arrive at home. 

When shall I walk the golden streets, 
And count my sufferings o'er ; 

I fain would fly from earth away. 
My Saviour to adore. 

O, yes, I'd quit this world of pain, 
And soar to realms on high. 

And range the fields of glory. 
^ ^Where pleasure never diej- 



cRireiFixioiv OF €«R£rr« 

[A^d be came out, &nd went, as be was wont, to the 
mount of Olives ; and Ijis disciples also followed bim. 
And bein^ in an agQ.ny, he prajed more earnestly : and 
bis sweat was as it were great drops of blood falling down 
to the ground. —Luke 22 : 39, 44. Then Pilate therefore 
took Jesus, and scourged him, And the soldidrs platted 
a crown of thorns, and put it on his bead, and they put 
on him a purple robo, and said, H4il, Kingof th» Jew6*! 
and tbey smote bim with their hands.-— John 19 ; 1, 3, 3. 
And they stripped him, and put on bim a scarlet rob^. 
And when they had plaited a crown of thorns, tbey put 
it upon bis head, and a reed in his right hand ; and tbey 
bowed the knee before him-,- end mocked him, saying. 
Hail, King of the Jews ! And they spit upon him, and 
took the reed and smote him on the heud. And after that 
tbey bad mocked him, tbey took the robe off from bim, and 
put bis own raiment on bim, and led bim away to crucify 
him.— Mat. 27 : 28 to 31. 

His heart it was melted at seeing our woe, 
In Gethsemane's garden his spii-it o*erflow*d ; 
He suffered, endured all — O, are you content — 
He died to redeem you— Oh, will you repent. 

The chillblasts of winter blow on his pure breast, 
Ontbe brow o fMonnt Olives ho wkeen bis distress , 
He now doth invite you, entreats you to come, 
Ob, 8eek your Redeemer while yet there is room. 

The angels descended-^^in wonder they stood 
iBabolding the Saviour shed great drops of blond ; 
Your aoul is immortal, its worth who can tell| • 
Go ae^k your Redeemer no longer rebe^^ 
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Bohol^ he istaken aod cnttfUy scourged. 
Insulted and beaten, his death it is urged ; 
Oh, will you not seek for the life of your bovl% 
ha high estimation can never be told. 

The thorns they now platt'd and plac'd on his he ad , 
With a rude purple robe, and his sceptre a reed : 
The stripes, although paiflfu), he still did receive, 
VVill you not repent and in Jesus believe 1 

To the world of bright glory your Savior has gon^. 
He sitti with his faliier, his justice is known, 
And now interceding for you he doth cry, 
O, Father, forgive them — for them I did die* 



COWFlDElf €£ 12f 001>. 

[For toy yoke is easy, and my burden istiirht. — Maft. 
11 : do. Behold, the Lord's band is not shortened, that 
it cannot save; neither his ear heayy, that it cannot 
hear. — Isaiah 59: 1. Therefore with joy shall ye draw 
water out of the wells of salvation. — Isaiah 12 : 3. He 
maketh me to lie down in green pastures : he leadoth mo 
beside the still waters.-— 'Pfalms 33 : 2.] 

To Jesus, my Savior, I'll fearlessly come. 
While pleading the merits of God's only Son : 
His yoke it is easy, his burden is light ; 
His word still doth show us tlie way that is right. 

O, what could I do without that blessed guide t 
In what could I trust, or in whom could I confide? 
His arm is not shortened that he cannot relieve ; 
Hi|Mn|^ not heavy that he cannot perceive. : 



Our prayen, tkough they're i>roken, b«*Il still 

deign to beedy 
With lH*e8d that's eternal our «ou1s he will foed: 
To the wells of salvationwith rapture we'll fly, 
Our vessels when empty he'll duly supply. 

In the realms of bright gloiy I hope we shall meet, 
Andbowrin sweet uriicm at Jesus' feet, 
When with none to molest us or make us afraid. 
Beside the still water our spirits he'll lead. 

Our spirits ^vill soar to the bright reailms above. 
Our souls will be filled with the visions of love •; 
With angels that bow at God's dazzling throne 
We'll shout hallelujah to God and the Son. 



AD1II1RATI02V OF THE MERCICS OF G01>. 

[When I cousider the depravity of the human heart, and 
the in^rratitude of the same towards God, our creator, I 
do not wonder that the Psalmist exclaims, *' What is man, 
that thoQ art mindful of him !" Witlicat donbt tliisgood 
man looked forward with a heart big with gratitude to tho 
promised Messiah who was to redeem Israel, avhen he ex- 
claims, **What is man, that thou art mindful of him? 
and the Son of man, that thtu visiiest him V* Although 
we were formed lower ihan the angels, and merited not 
the gift •of God*s only sou, yot we are privileged to sing 
redeeming grace.] 

Oh, what is man i Almighty God 1 
That thou should'st visit him, 

And strew his path with blessings o'er, 
Orsare his soul from sin. 
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Lower thtat the Angvlft W9*w«fe'£[)nxwd» 

But little less we stand ; 
A higher note than theirs we'll raise. 

When we in glory land. 

Redeeming love no angels sing, 
With this we're richly blest ; 

Oh, let our souls in tune be found, 
To sing thy righteousness. 

Now let our souls exult and sing. 

Since we behel d ou r G od, 
Fly from the glories ofthe«ky,. 

To save us by hid blood. 

Millions oFsouh htcve soar'd away, 

To the celestial hills, 
Where God, the Father, reigns in love, 

And heaven with glory fills. 

Our robes are wove of suftbeams there. 
Our crowns are made of purest goid» 

A rainbow doth encircle rounds 

Each hour new glories doth unfold* . 

Why should this tenement of clay. 
Detain this longing soul of mine ? . 

I fain would fly from earth away. 
And with my God in gloiy shine. 

1 fain would range the blissful fie)dst 

Where naught but God should know ; 
_Ax^ bathe my soul in crystal streamSy 
at from the fountain flaw^ 



m 



[The Lord is my 'strength, and my shield ; my heart 
trusted in him, and t' am helped : therefore my heart 
grreatly rejoiceth : and with my son^ will I pfaire him. 
FsaUns S7: 7. I have be^n young, ami now am old ; yet 
have 1 not seen the fighteoiii forsaken, nor his seed beg. 
ging bread.— Psalms 37 ; 25. 

Appear to me the ehief, 

Among ten thousand prove : 

Thou idol of my heart appear. 
And cheer me with thy love. 

Thou art my sun, Oh God ! 

And thou my blessed shield, 
To guard me in my pilgimage — 

To grace Til freely yield. 

Tlie righteous roan he loves, 
And him that walks upright ; 

His seed shall never beg for bread, 
Justice is his delight. 

Whereas I once was young, 

But now advanced in age, 
My path he's crown 'd with blessing o'ei , 

My sonows doth assuage. 

He freely gives to all. 

Yet still is never poor, 
Withholding doth not him enric 

He bids us ask for more. 
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His w^th i» still iIki $amq^ 
His treasures oe'er are gone. 

The riches of the sea are his, 
The shores are all his own. 

Almighty is his arm, 
On it we lean oar head, 

In hi«i protection we shall find. 
Our wandering steps he'll lead« 

Our strength is ^veakness,. Lord, 

On it we'll not rely. 
When sore temptations do arise. 

To thee for help we'll Hy^ 



PERrCCTIOlf. 

Thy love ii-s perfect and it's pure, 
This love 1 long to know ; 

That I may all thy precepts keep, 
And to perfecption grow. 

How pure his love to us has been, 
That he such grace did show, 

To save our souls from sin and death. 
Now to perfection grow. 

O let us seek to do his will. 
While we sojourn below, 

A nd let us walk in wisdom's paths. 
Till we perfection know. 

Devotion fill our every heart, 
From grace to grace we go, 
^SB^ we are cleansed from ev«ry sin, 
^HHkd true perfection know. 



Tho Joys tliat flbw along the side, 

The sea of perfect love, 
Old saints th^ raise their voices high 

In praise to God abore. 

When we arrive in heaven above^ 
Perfection we shall know ; 

While we on earth together live^ 
In purity we'll grow. 



THE SIERCIES OF GO]>. 

Behold the goodness of the Lord 
In sending us his holy word, 

His grace to us he's given, 
He's strew'd our paths with blessings o^er,. 
And we his holy name adore, 

Until wo bow in heaven. 

Tho God who dwells in heavei? above, 
Felt deep con>pa8sion, mix'd. with love, 

When he beheld our state — 
He sent his darling son to die. 
That we from death and hell might fly, 

And crowns of glory take. 

The glory that be had pbssaiis'd. 
When with his father he was blest, 

He freely laid away ; 
He clad himself in human flesh, 
While- grief and anguish fiU'd his bj 

Our penalty to pay. 
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Like ShaTon*6 rose he there will bloom 

And never fade away ; 
His honor ever shall endure 

In that eternal day. 



THE CH&ISTIAlf ITARFARE; 

[For wo wrestle not tf gainst flesh and brood, but against 
principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the 
darkness of this world, against the spiritaal wickedness 
in high placet. Stand thereforet having your loins g'irt 
about with' truth, and having on the breast-pbte of right, 
eousnees ; and your feet shod with the preparation of the 
gospel of peace ; above all, taking the shield of fkith, 
wherewith ye shall be able ta quench all tha fiery darts 
of the wicked. — BphesiansG: 12, 14, 15, 16. For the 
weapons of our warfare are not carnol, but migihty thro*' 
God to the pulling down' of strong holds. — 2 Cor. 10 ; 4w 

Ye soldiers of the cross arise, 

And gird your arraor on ; 
Command for marching now is given, 

And we mrust soon he gone. 

Our hreastplate and our helmet too, 

We gird them on with care ; 
Sword of the spirit too we'll wield",, 
victory we*ll prepare. 
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Tiike soldiers here we must enlist, 

And join the holy war ; 
Our conflict will be severe, 

But soon will all be o'er. 

Our General is the Prince of Peace, 

His order we'll obey ; 
We will not here desert his ranks, 

But l>oldly by him stay, 

;Now to the field we'll boldly mardk, 

Our Captain 's at our head ; 
We soon shall land on Canaan's shore, 

No danger we will drcad« 

_ « 

With pleasure we pur arms will ground, 

Near to our Captain's feet ; 
Victory for us he has obtained. 

Our souls with joy ho41 greet. 

\With joy we'll lay our armor by 

We ne'er shall need it more, 
!But near our Geneiars side shall 8t4nd, 

On that delightful shore. 

Nothing will, thera disturb ourpeftce, 

Our hearts with joy will beat; 
'No wars nor tumults will be thera, 

But victory all complete. 

' Tb«n 4>alin8 of victory we shall b«ttr. 

When all onr conflicts o'er.; 
!Befor« our King wa there Bhall 
His luune we will adore. 

C 
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[If TO lovo nfe, ksep my commandmcnU. Jesus an. 
8\vcred and said unto him, If a man love me, he will kce)> 
liiy words: and my Father will lovo him, and we will 
come unto him, and make our abode with hiin. — Johu 14: 
15,23. — 

How prdTie this wretched heart. 

To wander from my God ! 
V\\ take Him for ray counsellor. 

And meditate his word. 

When absent from my God, 

My tranquil hours they die ; 
My soul goes mourning like a dove. 

And tears flow from mine cyvs. 

My heatt prows sick and faint, 

My comforts all do flee, 
Till 1 return to thee, mv God, 

And live alone to thee. 

' To Jcsu8 Christ I'll go, 
With confideace I come j 
I'll seek to do his righteous will, 
*• Wiiilo od my journey home. 

O, ^eSf ho*8 promised to 

Reward the faithful soul ; 
His grace to us he will impart, 

Ainl-f^ith v>yil) i^ake us bold. 

e do love the Lord, 

truth vi^e'must obey; 

all his 'hoty precepts *oop • • 
nd watch as Well as pray. 
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His watchful care we have, 

His mercies large and free — 
They like the ocean spread abroad. 

Ah, yes, they flow to me. 

And what is still more rich, 

His only son -did die, 
For to redeem our souls from death ; 

ills uame we'll glorify. 



HOP£S OF HEATJElf . 

^n my Father's house are many mansionB : if it wero 
not 80. 1 wan Id have told you. I jjo lo prepare a place for 
you. And if I go and prciiare a place fof jou, I will 
como a^ain and receive jou unto my?elf; that where I 
I am, there ye may be also. Asd whither.! go ye know 
and the way ye know.— John 14: 2, 3, 4. AAer this ( 
beheld, and io, a great multitude, . which no nKin could 
number, of all nations, and kii)dr«dd, and people, and 
tongues, Htoor) t)cfore I ho Ibrone, and bofuretbe Laii:b, 
clulhed with wihite robes, oml palms ia Uieiir hands. And 
cried with a loud voice, saying, SuIv;ition to our Goii 
which sitlelh upon the throne, and nnto the Liitri). And 
all the angeU stood round about the throne, and about 
the elders and the four beasts, and fcli before th6 ilirone on 
their faces, and worshiped God. Thpy shall hunger no 
more, ncithsr thirst any more ; neither shall tlie^un li^bt 
on them, nor any heat. For the Iiimb wU^ch'ia in ths 
tnidit of the tkroi^e shall feed them, and siu||^^iheiQ 
onto living fojiAtaixis of water : Mi>d Ood ^^^^^^B^/ 
aJJ lean froiu their cyea.— Ucv. 7: 9, lOi 
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My tongue shall speak thy praises here. 
While life and strength are given } 

And when I cease to sing below, 
I hope to sing in heaven. 

When with the patriarchs I join, 
To praise my God above, 

My harp will still in tune be found 
To sing redoeroing love. 

The flaming harpers there will sing. 
And harps of gold are given, 

WhiJe praises to our God resound 
Through all the vaults of heaven. 

Those happy millions I shall join, 
And bow before the throne ; 

The bliss that doth my soul enwrap, 
Titin8cendai»t joy shall know. 

Though I am fettered here below. 

My soul delights to dwell 
On that blest land where joy aboundf , 

And heavenly anthems swell. 

In meditation I delight, ' 
When God ray soul assists, 

To dwell on that bright world aboT« 
Where reigns eternal bliss. 

Then beams of gloiy from the Son, 
J*orever will unfold ; 

"^ - "ng love I there shall sing, 
le which ne'er grows ow. 



POEHfi. 37 



Now to the Father and the Sofl^ 
I will my homage pay ; 

Although I do rejoice below, 
From them I would not stay. 



SATURI>Air ETElflJf G. 

The week is past and gone, 

Ne'er to return again ; 
And we a strict account must give, 

To God the Judge of men. 

Have we not wandered from 
The God we vowed to love 1 

Have we not broke his blest command^ 
And grieved the Holy Dove ? 

Oh, let us ever feel 

His eye doth us behold, 
And every motion he doth scan. 

Our deepest thoughts unfold. 

O keep us safe this night. 

Secure from every sin : 
While angels guar'I around ourbedst 

The Sabbath usher in. 



Lord give us faith to pray, 
O send thy spirit down ! 

And when the toils of life are o' 
Grant us a heavenly crown ! 
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A few more weeks will pf»s. 
My spirit then will fly ;. 

Eternal Sabbath then I'll spentt 
Forever in the sky. 



THE SABBATH* 

[Rem3mb€rthe Sabbaftr»d»y to keep it holy. — Ex. 20 : 8.| 

Help me to- spenc? this Sabbath cTay 

As 1 shall wish Vd done, 
When ff-om this world' I*m caKed* to go; 

My soul is summoned home. 

Thy Holy Spirit oft I've grieved^ 

And wounded thee afresh ; 
Unholy thoughts have often rose. 

And drove pie from thy breasfl 

1 fain w^ould spend this Sabbath day 

In service of my King, 
For he doth grant a rich re^'ard 

And pays in holy things. 

A crown of glory he will give, 

A robe of righteousness. 
And conquering palms of glory bright. 

And feasts of holiness. 

Oh, how can I be slothful here. 
While 1 sojonra below 1 
' faithful to my God, 
ught bat Jesus know> ; 
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My strength is perfect weakness Lord, 

My wiaclom foHy proves ; 
i want no help but thee, my Ciod, 

I trust in thoe alone. 



PKOFC8SIOiir. 

[Then sliall the Is ingdont of heaven be likened unto ton 
virgins, which took their lamps, and went fortli to meet 
t'he bridegroom. And five of them were wi«c, aiid five 
were foohsh. They that were foolish (<!>ok their lamps, 
«nd took ira oil with them : But the wise took <oil in their 
vessels with their iampsu While the bridegroom tarried, 
they ^11 slumbered and slnpt. And at midnight there wus 
^ cry made, Behold, the bridegroom corooth : go ye out 'o 
meet fiim- Then nil those virgins arose, aud trimmed 
their lumps, — Matihew 25 z 1 ^7. 

Almighty God ! I pray appear, 
And turn my heart from sin ; 

And make mo cease to break thy law, 
And lire to thee agahi. 

Let not profession prove a curse, 

To my poor sinking soui ; 
Make me to feel my nothingness, 

And trust in thee abov«. 

Disperse the clouds of sin I pray. 

And let thy work revive ; 
O melt my stony heart to flesh, 

Make dying graces live. 
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Let not deceit m me be foan J, 

While I sojourn below ; 
Let not self-rigbteousness abound^ 

But truth like waters flow. 

O free my heart from evil works,- 
And give me grace within, 

That I may be a shining light 
To all that enter in. 

Come, Holy Spirit, now appear, 
In this poor heart of mine. 

And stamp thine image on my soul— 
In all thy beauty shine 1 

No peaceful hours do I enjoy, 
Save in my Saviour's love ; 

His presence yi&Jds a rich perfume,- 
I'll fix my thoHLghts above. 

My thoughts from thee do often go; 

In search of earthly toys, 
But quickly when they fly from thee 

My comfort they destroy. 

In Jesus I will ever trust. 
And Jean upon his arms; 

His presence makes my paradise, 
I feast upon his charms. 

Though doubts and fears do oft arise, 
To Jesus Christ PU go ; 

bind my broken spirit up, 
pity will he show. 
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tl\8 mercy it doth kindly fiow> 

When I confess to him ; 
He makes my troubled soul rerjoice,. 

And cancels all my sin. 

With pitying steps my Saviour comes» 

And cheers my panting soul ; 
He bids my doubts and fears depart. 

And tranquil hours then roll. 

On angels* food my spirit feeds. 

When I can see his hand ; 
I look beyond this vale of tears,. 

To Canaan's happy land. 



COIflFORT Ilf AFFIilCTIOJf . 

Dear Loid I am lonesome, I mourn like a dova 
Thine absence is tedious, I long for thy love I 

do not forsake me, nor leave me alone. 
Receive me, dear Saviour, in glory my home ! 

My soul is nuite barren when absent from thee ; 
This world Tias no pleasure — no, no, not for me ! 

1 seek for enjoyment, but seek it in vain — 
1 only in Jesus can comfort obtain 1 

When Jesus on earth like a pilgrim did roam, 
Afilicted and hated, despised and forJorn, 
lie suffered with patience enduring ournjjn, 
Shall not a frail mortal then cease to col 
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On Jusus alone I will ever rely. 
In every afHiclion to him I will fly ; 
His promise is life and his kindness is sure, 
And like a good soldier 1 hope to endure. 

I'll yield to my fate though afflicted and poor. 
Against a just hand 1 will muimur no more ; 
rU trust in my Saviour, I'll lean on his arm. 
His presence will keep me from danger and harm 



My hope is like a twinkling star, 

I scarcely could perceive ; 
That 1 had passed from death to life, 

I could not it believe. 
My hope, tho* small, it did grow bright, 

1 gladly now it claim j 
No unbelief shall make me doubt 

Thy promises— the same. 

My doubting soul did often praj , 

My hope it did revive ; 
All clouds of gloom did then disperse. 

And clear became my sky. 
Whftt joy and peace I did possess, 

When first I did believe ; 
My soul did mount on wings of love, 

X thought 1 nc*er should gi*ieve. 




POEMS. 4-3 

I 

Prayer was llie weapon tliat I used, 

When doubw and fears did ri-se ; 
I placed my hope on him that rnles 

And reigns above the skies. 
His mighty arm was nnderneath, 

Kept me from sinking down ; 
My doubting soul he kept it up, 

His arm did me surround. 

My faith and zeal shall now increase. 

Towards the God of love, 
Till I shall pass from earth away 

And soar to realms above. 
Then I shall join the heavenly train. 

Around my Father's throne ; 
No doubts nor fears will then aiise. 

Nor disappointments come. 



COIVT£NTMErVT. 

Tho* kings and princes boast 
And think their wealth is great, 

Their sumptuous feasts and gaudy shows, 
1 envy not their state. 

Ye potentates may boast, 

My wealth is more than thine ; 

Religion in my soul 1 feel 
And grace that will refine. 

Ye fair ones of the south. 

On silken sofas lie, 
Your beauty soon will fade nway. 

And yon will droop and dio. 
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The halls that glitter so, 

With jewels peails and goldr 

I'd rather have my little cot, 
With glory in my soul. 



TRfi ]!II§SI01f ARY aYWLN. 

[Go ye ihereforo and teach all nations, baptizing them 
in I he name of ths Falhcr, and of iho Son, and of the 
Holy Ghost ; teaching them to observe all things what. 
•oever I hare commanded you : and lo, I am with ^otr 
alway, even unto the end of the world. Amen. — Mat. 28 
19, 20. Then sailh he unto his disciples, The harvest 
truly is pIenteoas,but the labourers arc few. — Mat. 9 : 3.7. 
Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields ; for they are 
white already to harvest. — John 4 : 35. How then shalt 
they call on him in whom they have not believed 7 aoil 
how shall they bcHevo in him of whom they hare not 
heard ? and how shall they hear without a preacher ? — 
Romans 10: 14. Ask of mo, and I shall give thee the 
heathen for thine inheritance, and the uttermost parts of 
the earth for thy possession. — Psalms 2: 8.] 

Millions of souls sincerely bow. 

To gods of wood and stone j 
How dreadful does the sight appear, 

Whero Christ with light has coni&. 
Let mission zeal in every breast 

Be kindled to a flame, 
Till every nation, tribe and tongue, 
e learned their Savior's name. 
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I would not fear ; the raging soas 

Should not my soul affright : 
Lo, I am with you every where I 

Would fill me with delight. 
Oh, yes, I*d leave ray native land. 

And to the heathen go, 
To sound aloud the gospel trump 

Till all His truth bliould know. 

The mission field is blooming white^ 

The laborers are few : 
Lo, China opens wide her gates 

And calls aloud for you. 
Tahati, too, unites her Yoke, 

InyitiDg you to come ; 
The northern Indians we can hear, 

*ihe Cherokee says come. 

I would not fear the scorching sands. 

On Afric's burning shore ; 
Nor India's sickly climate dread. 

So 1 might teach the poor. 
Ye winds, now waft the mission ship ! 

Fill every swelling sail ! 
Till every Island of the sea, 

Their Savior gladly hail. 

Now give the heathen to th« Sob, 

'ilie earth let him possess ; 
Let thy salvation spread abroad. 

And reign in righteousness. 
The heathen temples then will fall. 

The cross will firmly stand ; 
And Burmah's empire blooming fair 

Become Immanuel's land. 
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telr)w ye, the trumpet blow ! 
Ye ivatchraen on the wall ; 
Let everv kindred know, 
On every nation call: 

Go call the Indian from tbe wt)od, 
* And point him to his Savior God ! 

0*«r rocky mountains you must go, 

And widest prairies cross ; 
And every roving tribe must know 
Who bled upon the Cross. 

Go call the Indian from the wood. 
And point him to his Savior God ! 

The warriors lay llieir weapons down, 

'I'heir buws they now unstring; 
With patient care they till the ground, 
And flowers of beauty spiing. 

Go call the Indian from the wood. 
And point him to his Savior God ! 

In secret now they humbly kneel, 

Before llieir God they bow ; 
Their savage li^art now pity feels. 
They love their brother now. 
■ Go call th& Indian from the itood. 
And point him to his Savior God ! 

No savage yell we then shall hear, 

'f iirough all the wesf era wild ; » 
The gosper« joyful trumpet X5h©^»» 
Tho tawny ludiaii child. i 

Go call the Indian frojpa.tji^ wocdl, 
And point him to his Savior God! 
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The voice of prayer we then shall hear. 

As we the wigwam pass ; 
And countless sotfga of piaises cheer, 
Around the Indian's heailh. 

Go call the Indian from the wood. 
And point him to his Savior God 1 



ZION. 



why docs Zion languish here ? 

Why do her children mourn ? 
No cruel Roman to oppress, 

No tyrant on the throne. 

No galling chains we now do wear, 
^ No slavery oppress ; 
But in the temple of our God, 
Our spirits now find rest. 

Down Babylon's cold streams we go. 

Our harps we their unstring; 
A song of Zion we refuse, 

To our eternal Kinsr. 



No inquisition htjw appears, 

No whfeel of torture rolls 
To frighten those that Woi-ship him, 

Who died to save their souls. 



No heathen king the soeptre swaya, 
I>«8potic powers are cruslMi} : 

Our duty there we shouk) dbch 
And in our God should truii 



bugMfe 
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Then to the altar we should go, 
And wrestle with the Lord, 

That he would send salvation down 
And power attend his word. 

Thy joys Jerusalem returns. 
Will you refuse to sing ; 

New songs of praise uiito our God, 
Who doth salvatiott bring. 



OH POPCRY« 

Almighty God 1 pray appear, 

In the behalf of ours. 
And stop the Romish progress her^^ 

And crush the papal powers. 

Has not the man of sin revived, 
Of whom the prophet spake ; 

Is he nothast'ning to our land. 
Our gospel for to shake. ^ 

Princes and rulers all have joined, 

To extirpate the truth ; 
Millions of gold have they in store, 

Laid up for Romish use. 

Designing priests with haughty strides, 

March through our christian land, 
Thetr|M»]s'nou8 doctrine tbey iaetill 
** * the hearts of men. 



i^l^ 
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The Papal powers ihej do revive, 
Their engines tfaey are strong ; 

Our liberty they do despite, 
And for our downfall long. 

The Pope of Rome he hath declared, 

This land shall be his own ; 
Shall not united christains join. 

To crush the tyrant's throne. 

• 

The inquisition they'll revive, 

And wheels of torture roll; 
Shall we not wrestle with the Lord, 

To save their guilty souls. 

Our God he will defend our cause, 

Our foes drive from our land ; 
Restore to us tranquility, 

And break the Romish band. 

Our pure religion we'll defend, 

Though suKer martyrdom ; 
While in the flames we will rejoice, 

And let our faith be known. 



Our strength it is in God alone. 
And unto hitn we look ; . 

The gates of hell shall not prevail,- 
We'er built upon a roek. 



D 
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TAUL OF ADAM. 

[And when the woman saw thai the tree was good for 
food, and that it was pleasant to thee^es, and a tree to be 
desired to make one wise ; she took of the fruit thereof, 
and did eat ; and gave also unto her husband with her, 
and he did eat. And thev heard the Toice of the Lord 
God walking in the garden in the coo] of the day : and 
Adam and his wife hid themselTes from the presence of 
the Lord God amongst t|||^ trees of the garden. — Geneset 
3 : 6, 8. For there is one God, and one Mediator between 
God and man, the man Christ Jesus, who gave himself a 
ransom for the sins of all to be testified in due season ] 

Ik 

To thee Almighty God, 

rU raise my feeble Yoice ; 
And tell unto the world around. 

Thou art my only choice. 

Oh yet ril lift my voice. 

And tell them thou hast died, 

Fof to redeem old Adam's race 
From sin's polluted tide. 

Our parents first partook. 

Of the forbidden food ; 
And spread through all the earth abroad. 

What poisoned all their blood. 

From B den's garden cast, 

They leave the cooling stream ; 
No shady bowers to screen their heads, 
^ . And sorrow was their theme* 

0^ 
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The tree of life it grew, 

And flQurished only tbere ; 
The tree of knowledge stood hard by, 

Jehovab's choicest care. 

The birds there sweetly sung, 

To cheer the happy pair; 
Their joys they thought perpetual. 

No sin had entered there. 

Tb^ir arT)ors too were pure^ 

Perfumed by »gel8 breath; 
Angelic hosts did visit thero. 

And were their daily guests. 

How mournful was the cliaiige, 

They sunk in deep despair ; 
They fled from God, their maker too, 

Awe-struck with shame and fear. 

"When God beheld them tbuB, 

Exposed to death and sin; 
He saw they'd lost their purity. 

And sought them to redeem. 

Then God's own Con arose, 

Compassion filled his breast ; 
'Offered himself to bleed and did« 

To save our sinful race. 

By types he was set forth. 

By holy prophets sung ; 
He took away our heaviest guilt. 

As OD the cross he hvmg. 
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COMTlSSSIOlf or 8AUI^ 

{And Saul, yet breathing out thresteningt and slaugb* 
ter against Ilia disciples of the Lord, went unto the high 
priest, and desired of him letters to Damascus to the sjns. 
gogues, that if he found any of this way, whether they 
were men or women, ha might bring thero bound unto 
Jerusalem. And as lie journeyed, he came near Damaa. 
cufr; and suddenly there shined round about him a light 
from heaven. And he felj^ the earth, and heard a Toice 
sayiug unto him, Saul, Saul, why psrsacutest thou me ? 
And he said, Who art thou. Lord ? And the Lord said, 
I am Jesus whom thou persecutest. It is hard for thee 
to kick against the pricks. And ho trembling, and as. 
tonished, said, Lord, what wilt tliou have nie to do ? And 
the Lord said unto him. Arise, and go into the city and 
it shall be told thee what thou must do. And the men 
which journeyed with him stood speechless, hearings 
voice, but seeing no man. And Squ) arose from the earth; 
and when his eyw were opened, he saw no nan ; but they 
led him by the hand, and brought him into Damascus. 
And ho was three days without sight, and neither did he 
eat nor drink. And there was a certain disciplo at Da- 
muscus, named Ananias ; and to him said the Lord in a 
vision, Ananias. And he said, Behold, I am here. Lord. 
And the Lord said unto him. Arise, and go into the street 
which is called Straight, and inquire in the house of Judas 
for one called Saul of Tarsus ; for behold, he prayeth, 
and hath seen in a vision a man named Ananias, coming 
in, and putting his hand on him, that he might receive his 
sight. Then Ananias answered. Lord, I have heard by- 
many of this man, how much evil be hath done to thy 
saints at Jerusalem : and here he hath authority from the 
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«ihief priests, to bind all that call on thy name, fiut ths 
Lord said untO'hini, Go thy way ; for ho is a chosen vessel 
unto me, to bear my name before the Gentiles, and kings, 
and tho children of Israel. For I will show him how 
great things he must suffer for my name's sake. And 
Ananias went his way, and entered into the house ; and 
putting his hands on him, said, Brother Saul, the Lord 
(even Jesus that appeared unto thee in the way as thou 
cmsnest) hath sent me, that thou mighteet receive thy sight, 
aiid be filled with the Holy Ghost. And immediately there 
fell from his eyes as it had been scales; and he Received 
night forthwith, and arose, and was baptised. And when 
he had received moat, he was strengthened. Then was 
8aul certain days with the disciples which were at Da- 
mascas.— Acts 9 : 1 to 19.] 

For many a year he boldly sinned, 

His heart became as steel ; 
Determined that he would not bow, 

Nor to the Saviour yield. 
He broke the holiest command, 

And trampled on the word > 
No fear of God before his eyes, 

No nian did he regard. 

He blushed not to blaspheme thy name. 

The truth he hates its worth ; 
The churches he doth persecute. 

And thinks he's none the worse. 
That soul I thought became as steel, 

Yet hark, we hear him groan ; 
The catalogue of sin unfolds. 

He trembles to the ground. 
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He struggles with the monfiter sin^ 

In coBtest clo8« they meet ; 
At length an untried arrow flies, 

He falls at Jesus'* feet. 
A voice descending from the skies,. 

O Saul, O Saul, it cried ; 
Why persecutest thou me so ? 

For thee I bled and died. 

When he arose up from the earth. 

Behold his sight- was gone ; 
And those that stood around did fear^ 

They beard a mighty sound. 
No stranger there could they perceive. 

They thought an angel spake ; 
They knew that he did with him there,. 

Permit to bind and take. 

Twas by the hand they guided hira. 

Into Damascus where, 
One Judas did himself reside, 

He pardon found while there. 
Now Ananias a vision had, 

And God to him did say ; 
There Saul of Tarsus he doth lie. 

Behold him now he prays. 

Then Ananias quiekly run. 

And unto Saul did go ; 
The Lord hath sent me unto you^ 

That you his power might know. 
Your God he has converted you. 

Arise and be baptized ; 
His blood can cleanse from every bid, 

And fit you for the skies. 
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Your sins tho' like a scailet gore* 

He freely doth forgive ; 
Go preach the gospel to the poor, 

That they may hear and live. 
O sinner why do you despair, 

His mercy hath no bounds ; 
The chief of sinners he'll forgive. 

In love he heals their wounds. 

The supreme love of our poor hearts. 

Is all that he ree[uires ; 
We know if this he doth possess. 

His grace our hearts inspires. 
Our little all we'll freely give. 

Since he hath sent his son ; 
To save our sinful souls from death. 

And every vice we'll shun. 

Why will you now delay to come, 

Your name he will record ; 
He has a blessed feast prepared. 

Free grace now decks the board. 
Ah, yea your name he will recoid, 

In bis blest book of life ; 
If you like Saul will now repent. 

And wage the christian strife. 

ORATITUJIE. 

What gratitude should we postess, 
For by eur Father we are blest. 

And in his mercy share ; 
Protection we do all receive. 
And he our wants doth all relieve, 

And listens to our prayers. 
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Through tbe dark ehndes of night he Bttusda, 
And holds ub by his mighty hands. 

While silence reigns around ; 
With confidence on him rely, 
To our protection he "will fly, 

When danger doth surround. 

He draws the curtain of the night. 
To hide the beauteous rays of light. 

While man retires to rest; 
Like a kind father he attends, 
More faithful far than earthly friends, 

His trust he ne'er betrays. 

The sable curtain he dolh close, 
All nature then doth safe repose, 

While we securely sleep ; 
No busy multitude is heard, 
Our quiet slumbers to disttrb, 

Ourslumbcring's now are sweet. 

No earthly jparent here can show. 
Such mercy as Grod doth bestow. 

Unto his saints below ; 
Onr food and raiment we reeeiTe, 
And every blessing that we need. 

His love no bound doth know. 

Onr hearts with gratitude should swell. 
When on his mercies we do dwell. 

With joy we'll count them o'er ; 
His mercy like a boundless sea, 
Flows througb the earth and unto me. 

That mercy I'U adoie. 
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CURUT THJC MEniATOn. 

[For thero is one God, and one mediator between God 
and men, the man Ciirist Jeaua. — I, Tinii 2 : 5. For Ibis 
eauM, he is a mediator of the New Testament.] 

Je8ut our Savior did arise, 

And leave the lonely tomb ; 
For the bright world of eodlesa joys. 

Where sorrow ne'er might coined. 

Our Savior barst the bonds of deaths 

The conqueror did rise ; 
Now with his father he doth reign, 

Enthroned above the skies. 

Justice and mercy is his nanie« 
His father's crown he wears; • 

For souls immortal he doth plead. 
Their burdens he did bear. 

Ha like a mediator stands, 

And love and mercy pleads ; 
For souls who do reject his law. 

And cause his wounds to bleed. 

Justice stands there with a drawn sword. 

To cut the sinner down ; 
Our Savior sheathes the thirsty blade. 

For roercy is his own. 

Vengeance is mine the Lord hath said/ 

His power he will display ; 
Unless we humbly bow to him, 

Devoutly to him pray. 
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Justice would thrust us down to hcll^ 

But mercy holds us up ; 
Our darling sins we must forsake, 

And to the Savior look. 

Although our sins have reached the skiea^ 

And we his spirit grieve ; 
If we forsake our every fault, 

In Jesus we may live. 

Eternal life to man is given. 

Why will you now delaj ; 
Break off your sins by righteousness. 

And humbly to him pray. 



€M>lVT£RSIO]f OF THE JAlIiER* 

[And the multitude rose up together against them ; and 
the magistrates rent off thevr clothee, and commanded to 
beat them. And when they had laid many stripes upon 
them, they cast them iato prison, charging the jailer to 
keep them safely. Who having received such a charge, 
thrust them into the inner prison, and made their feet fast 
in the stocks. And at midnight Paul and Silas prayed, 
and sang praises unto (rod : and the prisoners heard them. 
And suddenly there was a great earthquake, so that the 
foundations of the prison were shaken; and immediately 
all the doors were opened, and erery one's bands were 
loused. And the keeper^of the prison awaKmg oat of hia 
sleep, and seeing the prison.doors epen, he drew out his 
sword, and would have killed himself, supposing that the 
prisoners had been fled. But Paul cried with a loud voice 
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saying, Do thyself no harm; for wo are all here,. Then 

he called for a light, and sprang in, and came trembling, 

and fell down before Paul and Silas ; And brought them 

oat, and said, Sirs, what must I do to be saycd ? And 

they said. Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 

be saved, and thy house. And they spake unto him the 

word of tho Lord, and to all that were in his house. And 

he took them the sane hour of the night, and washed their 

stripes ; and was baptised, he and all his, straightway. 

And when be had brought 'them into his house, he set 

meat before them, and rejoiced, believing in God with all 

his bouse.— Acts 16: 22 to 34.] 

St. Paul was into prison cast, * . 

With Silas in the stocks made fast 

And with strong fetters bounc 
God's spirit did go with them there, . 
And they did join in fervent prayer. 

And songs of praises sung. 

Tho prison shook unto its base, 
The jailer sSfW. his ruined case 

Without his sins forgiven : 
The doors and gates wide open flew, 
And soon his sword the jailer drew 
^ To take his life away. 

Paul with a voice like angels calm, 
Cried "jailor, do thyself no harm, 

For we are within : " 
Before them now the jailer fell, 
O how shall I escape fiom hell. 

And endless life obtain. 
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St. Paul to bim repentance preached, 
Tbe trembling Binner'g beart it reacbed. 

And be converted vras; 
Tbe jailer and bis own did rise, 
St. Paul he did them all baptize, 

Into tbe bouse tbey came. 

Tbe jailer and bis bouse rejoice, 

For tbey have made the better choice. 

Since they in Obrist believe ; 
They ate their bread with thankful hearts. 
For (hey had chosen the better part, 

And heaven they hoped to gaio. 

^We do not read of a delay, 
But Christ their Saviour they obey, 

Foi they were all baptised ; 
No anti-christians to them say, 
Lo, this is now the better way. 

You'd better wait awhile. 

Procrastination will not do, 
The way of life we must pursue. 

Or sink forever down ; 
This bliss it was by God designed. 
For our poor souls and all mankind. 

If we repent and live. 

« 
If we do now in Christ believe. 
His holy spirit we receive, 

And his commands obey ; 
• Then with our Saviour we shall sing, 
And make the heavenly arches ling, 

Through all eternity. 



POEMS. 61 

VRANSPOSITIOIV OF THE TlUOlf OF 



• [There was a certain man in Ce»area, called Cornelius, 
a eeniurion of the band called the Italian band, adevont 
man, luid one that feared God with all hia house, which 
gave much alms to the people, and prayed to God always. 
He saw in a vision evidently, about the ninth hour of the 
day, an anjrol of God cominjf in to him, and saying unto 
him, Cornalius. And when he looked on him, he was 
afraid, and said, What is it, Lord ? And he said unto 
him, Thy prayers and thine alms are come up for a ine- 
monal before God. And now send men to Joppa, and 
call for ono Simon,- whose surname is Peter ; he lodgeth 
with one Simon a tanner, whose house is by the sea vide ; 
he shall tttll thee what thou oughtest to do. And when 
the angel which spake unto Cornelius was departed, he 
called two of his household servants, and a devout soldier 
of them that waited on him continually ; and when he had 
declared all tliese things unto them, he sent them to Jop. 
pa. On the morrow, as they went on their journey and 
drew nigh unto the city, Peter went up upon the house 
top to pray, about the sixth hour : And he becaae very 
hungry, and would have eaten : but while they made ready 
he fell into a trance, and saw heaven opened and a certain 
vessel descending unto him, as it had been a great sheet 
knit at the four corners, and lei down to the earth •' where- 
in v/ore all manner of four-footed beasts of the earth, and 
wild beasts, and creeping things, and fowls of the air. 
And ihfTo came a voice to him, Rise, Foter ; kill, and 
eat. But Peter said, Not so, Lord; for I have never 
eaten any thing that is common or andean* And the 
vojice spake unto him again the second time, iVhat God 
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hath cleaned, that call not thou common. This was done 
thrice : an<t the vessel was received up again into heaven. 
Kow, while Peter doubted in hrmseif what this vision 
which he had seen should mean, behold the men which 
were sent from Cornelius had made inquiry for Simon's 
house, and stood before the gate, and called, and asked 
whether Simon, which was snrnamed Peter, were lodged 
there. While Peter thought on the vision, the Spirit said 
unto him. Behold, three men seek thee. Arise, thereforei 
and get thee down, and go with them, doubting nothing: 
for I have sent them. Then Peter went down to the men 
which were sent unto him from Cornelius ; and said. 
Behold, I am he whom ye seek: what is the cause where- 
fore ye are come ? And they said, Cornelius the centu. 
rion, a just man, and one that feareth God, and of good 
report among all the nation of the Jews, was warned from 
God by a holy angel to send for thee into his house, and to 
hear words of thee. Then called he them in, and lodged 
them. And on the morrow Peter went away with them, 
and certain brethren from Joppa accompanied him. And 
the morrow afler they entered into Cesarea. And Corne- 
Hub waited for them, and had called together his kinsmen 
and near fViends. And as Peter was coming in, Cornell' 
us met him, and fell down at his feet, and worshiped him. 
But Peter took htm up, sajrtng, Stand up : I myself also 
am a man. — Acts, 10: 1 to S6.] 

St. Peter did with SimoB lodge, 
A vision ihere he had from God 

While he asleep did lie; 
For Peter was an hunger'd there. 
While food for him they did prepare 

He to the hoase*top went. 
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A sheet from Heaven appeared let down, 
Knit by its corners all around, 

Peter the vision saw ; 
All Kinds of beasts did in it dwell, 
Peter its raeaning could not tell, 

it then appeared so strange. 

Now Peter rise, and slay and eat. 
For I the Lord prepare you meat, 

And call it not unclean ; 
Nothing impure do I prepare. 
My servants they to me are dear, 

Oh, how can you now doubt. 

The Lord again to Peter spake. 
Three men now standing at the gate 

For you a message have ; 
Now to the Gentiles you must go, 
My power attending all you do, 

Their willing souls to save. 

Peter his Lord he did obey, 

And with the men went on their way, 

And to Cornelius came ; 
The Gentile did before him fall^ 
As if he thought him Lord of all. 

But Peter him rebuked. 

Behold I am a mortal man, 
Before the Gentiles I must stand, 

The Lord hath sent me here ; 
The Gospel to you I will preach, 
The way of life I'll gladly teach, 

If you will now give ear. 
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Jedua of Nazareth hath died, 
The >ray of life for to provide. 

If you will him receive ; 
Hia holy Spirit he will send, 
If to his word yeu will attend, 

And in the truth believe. 

The Jews they would not him believe. 
The curse of God they did receive. 

Their souls they do neglect ; 
Now on the Gentiles he doEh call. 
And will you crown him Lord of ell. 

Or will you him reject. 

The Spirit did the word attend. 
For many a stubborn heart did bend, 

And in the truth believe ; 
The Holy Ghost it did descend. 
For to the truth they did attend, 

And God's free grace receive. 

Peter did now most surely know, 
The Holy Ghost with him would go. 

Unto the Gentile race ; 
Nothing had he to dlread or fear, 
The comforter to him was near. 

His sorrows to assuage. 

Ye servants in the ministry. 
Unto your God most faithful be, 

His spiiit then he'll send ; 
The truth that you now strive to preach. 
The stoutest sinners heart will reach, 

And grace will you attend. 
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All yoa that do in Zion etand. 
The sacred truth you must defencl, 

Though you should suffer here ; 
Like Peter and like Paul be bold, 
The cause of Christ with firmness hold. 

And preach it without fear. 



Olf BAPTISM. 

[And Jesus, wheirhe wss hapiized, west up straightway 
out of the water : and lo, the hesvent were opened unto 
him, and he saw the Spirit of 6ed deseendinglike a dove, 
and lighting upon him. — Mat. 3: 16.] 

Down in old Jordan's rolling stream. 

Our Saviour was baptized ; 
Jehorah seeing what he did. 

Then owned him from the sky. 

Now John the Baptist gave consent, 

Unwottliiness confest ; 
The sacred water being moved. 

Closed sweetly o*er his breast. 

His fairest form was deeply laid 

Within the liquid tomb ; 
Shall we be backward to perform 

What Christ the Lord has done f 

Yonng converts go the scriptures search, 
For this must be your guide ; 

From it you should not turn away, 
But in its truths confide. 

E 
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Ao outward fottn will liever fn.rt. 
But you must love the Lord : ' 

And walk in wisdom's natrow way. 
And love his holy word. 

Our Saviour dear we must obey, 
While we sojourn below; 

And his blest imago we must bear, 
Where e'er on «arth we go. 



IN VITATIOJ¥ TO THJE) IlUFEl^If JBIf T. 

[Bui the way of . the transg^reasor is hard.' — Prov. 13: 15. 
Let the wicked farsake hitfway, and the uniighteeasman 
his thoughts: and let Iiini rel'urrt onto the Lotd, and he 
will have ineroyupon him ; and to ouf God, for, he will 
abundantly pardon. — Is. 55 : 7. Sow to yourselves in 
righteousrtess, feap in mercy; break up your fallow 
ground : for it is time to serve the LordrtiU he come and 
rain righteousness upon you. — Hos. 10 ; ..12. Though 
your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white a^snow ; 
though they be red like Qrimson, they shall be as wool. — 
Is. 1 : 18.] — 

Awake, O sinful man awake, 

And view a Savior God j 
His arm of pity he extendis, 

Go search his holy word. 

The way of the trangressor*s hard, -* 
Your souls have proved it well ; ' 

Unless you do your sins forsake 
With God you csttinot dwell. ' 

V 



Your- g»ilty condciebcid oantiot sle^p. 
But now it must awake ; . . 

You mu&t repent and turn to Grod» 
Before it is too late. 

Why will your souls go starving here. 

When Jesus bids you come, 
A bounteous feast he has prepared 

And yet th^re still is room. 

His board with plenty he doth sptead. 
And mercy crowns the feast; 

Oh, will you enter while there's room 
And be a welcome gtiest. 

His pity it doth ever move 

When penitence he sees ; 
He gave his life that you might live, 

And bled and died for thee. 

Such pity as your Lord did show, 

No mortal could possess ; 
His life a ransom be did give 

To save your soul from death. 

THE STAR OF BCTm^EHEM. 

[Now wlien Jesas was born in Betblehem of Judea in 
the daya of Herod the king, behold, there came wise men 
from the east to ferusaledo, saying, Wberc is be that is 
born King of the Jews V for we hava seen his star in the 
cast and have o«me to worship him When iferod th3 
king had heard thoae things, he was tioubled, and all Ja. 
rusalem with him. And when he bad gathered all the 
chief pHefta and scribes of the people together, he dc- 



Bd SCRfPTirftAL 

manded of them wfane Cht^t •htmld be bom. And ihey 
said unto him, Ib Bethlehem of Judoa r fcr thus it is 
written h/ the prophet. And thou BethMMm, in the 
land of JIudes, art not the least among the pTiaocs of Ju4e«» 
for oot of thee shall come a GoTernor, that shall role my 
people Israel. Then Herod, when he had pririlj called 
the wise men, inquired of thera diligentlj what timo the 
star appeared. And he sent thera to Bethlehem, and said, 
Go, and search diligentlj for the joang' child : and when 
ye haw found himi bring me word again, that I naaj coom 
and wf^rship him also. When ihey had heard the king, 
they departed ; and lo, the star, which Ihey saw in the 
east, went befbre them, till it came and stood orer whore 
the young child was. When they saw the star, they re* 
joieed with exceeding great joy. And when they were 
come into the house, they saw the young child with Mary 
his mother, and fetl down, and worshiped him : and when ' 
they had opened their treasures, they presented unto him 
gifts ; gold^ and frankmcense, and myrrh. And being ' 
warned of God in a dream that they should not return to 
Herod, they departed into their own country another way. 
And when they were departed, behold, the angel of the 
Lord appeareth to Joseph in a dream, saying. Arise, and 
take the young ohikiand his mother, and flee into £gypt 
and be thou there until I bring thee word ; for Herod wiil 
seek the young child to destroy him. When he arose, ho 
to >k the young child and his mother by night, and de» 
parted into Egypt.— Mat. 9; 1 to 14.} 

In Betbletiem of Judea, a SaTiour is hon. 
The prophets foretold jubilee year long; 
Old Simeon desired the King to embrace, 
'Tis enouh he exclaimed, on beholding his face.' 



I 



The afaephefds were wttchkig their flodu w the 

night. * 

Their souls filled with glory and blessed delight; 
A convoy of angels flew swiftly along. 
Redemption, redemption, salvation their mng. 

Lo, a star in the east to the wise men appear. 
Their souls fiHed with wonder, by hope they are 

cheer'd. 
To see their young King in Bethlehementhron'd 
O what was the contrast in a stable alone. 

Before the young King then the wise men did fall 
Amidst the rude oxen that fed in the stall ; 
Their gifts of frankincnese and myrrh then they 

gave, 
Convinced of the truth they iu Jesus believed. 

The angel of God then to Joseph did speak, 
'J o warn him of Horod, for his life he would seek; 
Arise with the child and his mother now go, 
And flee into Egypt from the scene of sad woe. 

The monster unsheathed then, the weapons of 

death. 
The infants he tore from the fond mother's breast; 
The plains were all covered with innocent blood, 
The ery of deep anguish ascended to God. 

Now Rachel, sad weeps and in agony mourns, 
Ah, who can relieve the sad mother forlorn ; 
The flint it now swells and utters a sad groan, 
£ven earth heaves a sigh and sends forth a deep 
moan*. 
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Be gfatdful ye motheiBt and ever be glad. 
For heie no fell t^ant can make your heart sad ; 
To tear from your bosoms the infants yoa love. 
In tliankfuUieas bow to the Saviour above. 



THE jrui>oinri:ifT. 

{And I win shew wonders in the henvon above, and 
signs in the earth beneath ; blood, and fire, and Yapour of 
smoke. The sun shall be turned into darkness, and the 
moon iiito blood, before that great and notable day of the 
Lord come.-^Acts 3 : 19. 20. Then shall he say also 
unto them on tite left hand, Depart from me, ye caraed, 
into everlasting fire, prepared for the dovil and his angels. 
And these shall go away into everlasting punishment i 
but the righteous into life eternal. — Mat. 25 : 41, 46.J 

The angel's trump it loudly sounds ! 

It shook the Taulted sky, 
And tore the earth's foundations up ! 

And forked lightnings fly ! 

Beholdj the mountains melt in flame ! 

The sea begins to boil ; 
The planets from their spheres are hurPJ^ 

And threaten soon to fall. 

1 he moon is tum'd in crimson gore» 
And who 's blown out the sun ; 

This earth is folding like a scroll ; 
Terrific lightnings run. 



The stars of,heaven begi^i to.fall, 

The ^arth is wrapt in flame ; 
The Archangel sounds his dreadful trump, 

And judgment doth proclaim. 

How dreadful must the sight appear, 

To him that hath no God ; 
He seeks to hide his ^ilty head. 

But sinks beneath his load. 

Before the judgment bar appear, 

To hear your final doom ; 
Depart ye cursed from my face. 

My power shall crush you down. 

In vain he gnasheth now his teeth, 

His spirit 's wrapt in flame ; 
Beneath God *s ire he 's sinking down, 

His dear bought hell to claim. 

Who can pdrtray the judgment s^ene, 

Without supporting grace ? 
FU fall in deep humility, 

Before my Father's nice. 



ROSjB Of' SHAROlf . 

Rose of Sharon sweetly bloom, 
Let thy fragrance reach the tomb^ 

And perfume my lonely way ; 
From my bosom do not stay^ 

I ha? e found you here below, 
Aa4 no otbar rcgo I know. 



Grace diyine tbou truly art/ 

Thou canst cheer the broken hearty 

Thoa canst soothe my deepest wo« » 
Thl^ no other rose can do; 

Come and dwell within my heart, 
' With thia roee I will not part. 

Lo, its birth, it is divine, 

Sweeter far than milk or w/ne ; 

In my heart this rose shall grow, 
While I lire on earth below; 

When I soar to worlds unknown. 
Sweeter far my rose shall bloom. 

When I soar to worlds abore, 
I will sing redeeming love; 

Sharon's rose will flourish there. 
And the Father's glory share; 

With my lose my soul shall dwell. 
It I ne'er will bid fareweU. ^ 

Who would not tliis rose then choose I 
On its virtues sweetly muse. 

There's no earthly flowers that bloom^ 
That can cheer the lonely tomb ; 

This will cheer the dreary way. 
And lead us to eternal day« 



THE SAIVCTUARir. 

[How amiablft are thj tabernacles, O Lord of hosts ! 
Mj soal longeth, yea, even fainteth lor thn courts of the 
Lord : my heart and my flesh crhlh out for the living 



God. For a day in thy courts 10 better than a thomaad. 
I had rather bo a door-keeper hi the honae of my God, 
than to dwell in the Unta of wickedneaa.— Pa. 84: 1, 3; 10.] 

With joy I tread thine earthly courts, 

Thy presenoe there to find ; 
Thy footftteps they are glorious^ 

Thine image ib divine. 



Thy presence there disperses gloom, i 

And makes our souls rejoice ; 
We'll strive tQ praise thy holy name. 

And lift our feeble voice. 

No greater honors do we seek, 

While we sojourn below, 
Than with the blessed saints to meet ! 

Our hearts with love o'erflow. 

Thy holy Zion we prefer, 

Above our greatest joy ; 
For it perpetually we pray, 

Our zeal shall never cloy. 

Up to thy courts with joy we go, * 

Our Savior there to find ; 
His presence makes our paradise, 

For he is ever kind. 

For souls immortal there we pray, 

And wrestle with the Lord, 
And point them to their Savior dear. 

And to his blessed word. 
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This guide, it, ncTer masdUectfty . 

'Tis lik^ the magnet true ; 
It poists us to the throne of God, 

If we its way pursue. 

Whh joy we search thy holy word, 
New courage thence we take ; 

And warn poor sinners to repent, 
And all their sins forsake. 



THB SABBATH^ 

A thousands sweets the Sahhath biings. 
With mercy on its healing wings, 

Its pluniage aU is love ; 
I(g voice is mild, its aspect sweet, 
The saints the Sabbath love to greet. 

The weary here find rest. 

The holy angels hastening down. 
The sanctuary oft surround. 

And listen to our songs ; 
Swift as an angel back they fly, 
And bear our message to die 3ky» 

Up to our Father's throne. 

On this blest day the L^d arose. 
Triumphant over all his foes, 

He burst the bands of death ; 
The holy messengers came down. 
The sepulchre they did surround, 

WUere pur blest Savior lay. 



A solema 6cen« it^would uiilbid, 

If our minds wo^ro but backward rolled, 

O'er aget past and gan^ ; • 
We then sboiild aee the baavena ope, 
To let the King of glory up. 

Unto his Father's throne. 

The arms of faith we should extend. 
The holy Spirit then will lend, 

Its aid to keep the way ; 
When e*er the Sabbath rolls around. 
Our hearts with joy will then abound. 

Our grief will flee away. 



INVITATION TO BACKSIilOERS. 

[Lei the wicked forsake his way, and tlie unrighteous 
man his tboaglils ; and let him return unto the Lord, and 
he will have loerey upon him ; and to our God, for he 
will abundantly pardon. — Isaiaii 55 : 7.] 

Return, thou prodigal return ! 

Before it is too late ; 
Break off thy ains, by righteousness 

Iniquity forsake. 

Ah, once too often you may griere 

God's spint to depart ; 
And it may take its last farewollt 

No more to cheer your heart. 
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From day to day you Dft<m go 

Without a single prayer ; 
But if your sun should set at noon. 

His anger could you bear. 

Depart from me, he then will say. 

If you do not return, 
And plead for mercy at his feet : 

His bowels will not yearn. 

Have you forgot the pleasant hours^ 
Wlien you his loye did know 1 

Or are you weary of that source, 
Whence joys forever flow ] 

Is there no beauty in the Lord. 

To make you love him still ? 
Did he not bleed and die for you ? 

Now rise and do his will. . 

Sinners do not put off this work. 

Until another day ; 
But leave the road that leads to death* 

And walk the narrow way, 

You know the joys that do surround, 
The chriataiij on -his road ; 

Each duty that he doth peiform, 
Well pleasing is to God. 



posxs. 'i7 

THAlf SPOSffMOM OW BT.MQMN^ 

TISIOlf. 

[An4 I aaw a new hetTen and a new earth : for the 
flret lieaT«n Mid the firet earth were pasaed .away ; and 
tSere was no more sea. And I John saw the holy city, new 
Jeriwaiem, eoming down from God out of heaven, pre- 
pared as a bride adorned for her husband. And I beard 
ft great roieeout of heaven, i|iyin{r, Behold, the taberna- 
cle of God ia with men, and he will dwell with them, and 
Uiey ihall be hie people, and God himself shall be with 
ihem, and be their God. And God shall wipe away all 
tears from their eyes : and there shall be no more death, 
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain : for the former things are passed away. And 
be that sat upon the throne said, Sehold, I make all things 
new* And he said unto me. Write ; for these words a re 
troe and faUhfa\ And he said unto me, it is done, I 
am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end, I will 
give unto him that is athirst of the f mntaia of the water 
of life freely. He that overcometh shall inherit all things ; 
and I will be his God, and he shall be my son. And be 
carried me away in the spirit to a great and high mountain 
and shewed roe that great city, the holy Jerusalem, de. 
■cending out of heaven from God. Having the glory of 
God : and her light was like unto a stone meet precious, 
even like a jasper stone, clear as crystal. And the wall 
of the city had twelve foundations, and in them the names 

i of the twelve apottles of the Lamb. And be that talked witk 
me^ had a golden reed to measure the city, and the gate 

^. tbeieef. and the wall thereof. And the building of the 
wattof it was as Jasper: and the city was pure gold, 
like ant^ ctoar glass* And the twelve gates were twelve 
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of the eitj was pare g^rtcUttt-H irere transparent grlasa. 
And I saw no temple therein-s for the Lord God Almigh- 
ty and ihe Lamb are the temple df it. And tht» city had 
no need of the sttn, neither of th^ moon, to thine in it; 
for the glory of God did ligfhted it, andthe Lamte 19 thb 
livht thereof. And the nations of them whioh ar» sa^ed 
shall walk in the light of it ; and the kings of thee^rtji 
do bring their glory and honor into it. And the gfales •f 
it shull not be shut at ail by ^ay : for there ahall t>e no 
night there, And they shall bring the glory anti boaor 
nf the nations into it. And there shill in no wise «titer 
into it any thing that defi*cth> neither whatsoever workelh 
abomination, or maketh a lie : but they which are written 
in'the Lamb's book of life.— Rev. 21 : 1 to 7, 10, II, 14, 
15, 18, ^1 to S7. And he shewed me a pure river of 
water 6flife, clear as crystal, procieeding out ofifie throne 
of God and of the Lamb. In the midst of the street of 
it, and on either side of the river, was there the tree of 
life, which bare twelve manner offrufts, and yielded her 
fruit every month : and the leaves of the tree were for the 
hoaling of the nations. And there shall be no more etfrse: 
but the throne of God and the Lamb j>faall be in it; and 
his'ffcrvants dhall sefvo him : And they shall see his face; 
and his name shall be in their foreheads. And there shall 
be no night i\\cT6 ; and they nred no candle, neither light 
of the sun ; forlho Lord God giveth them light: andtlioy 
shall reign forever and ever. And he said onto me, Theas 
'sayings are faithful and true. And tlie Lord God of Um 
holy prophets sent his angel to --show unto faig servants 
the things which must shortly be done. Behold I come 
quickly; blessed is he tliat keepeth the sayings of the 
prophecy of this book. And I John saw those thiogs, 
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aii<3 heard them. And t^heh I had heard and seen, I fell 
dowA to worship before the feet of the ange] which shew, 
ed me these things. Then saith he unto me : SeeXhou do 
it not; for I am thy fellow servant, and of thy brethren 
the prophets, and of them which keep the sayings of this 
book ; worship God. And he saith unto me, Seal not 
the payings of the prophecy of this book ; for the time is 
at hand. I Jesus have sent mine angel to testify unto you 
these things in the churches. I am the root and the off. 
Fpring of David, and the bright and morning star* And 
the Spirit and the bride say, Come. And lot him that 
hearcth say, Come. And let him that is athirst come. 
And whosoaver will, let hiip take the water of life free, 
ly. For I testify unto every man that heareth the words 
of the prophecy of this book, If any man shall add unto 
these things, God shall add unto him the plagues that are 
written in this book.-<~Kev. 2> : 1 to 10, IG to IS] 



On Patmos isle St. John was cast, 
For to appease the Roman vvratb. 

No mercy tliey would show ; 
His bitter foes, they hated him. 
Because the truth he pi cached to them, 

And warned them to repent. 

Waxed lipt their malice 'gainst thij man, 
Behold the boiling caldron stand, 

And in it he was cast j 
Unharmed from this the good man cam«, 
Although 'twas heated by a flame, 

God left him not alone. 
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Finn aa m rock behold him stand. 
And point them to the bleeding Lamb« 

Who died to save their soula : 
T was God's own word he preached to th«mr 
Yet still they persecuted him. 

But he was firm and bold. 

In exile he alone did walk. 

And with the tall arch-angel talk, 

A vision had from God ; 
He saw the church decked as a bride. 
While heaven above was opened wide. 

Most gloriou^Jf behold. 

The heavens and earth were formed anew, 
The church triumphant joyful flew. 

And did possess the same ; 
God's glory then did brightly shine. 
And thtongs of sainted spirits join. 

To celebrate that day. 

He saw the serpent, he was bound. 
While shouts of victory did resound. 

Through all the new formed earth ; 
The lion and the lamb agree, 
In sweetest bonds of unity, 

Like birds of innocence. 

The blest millennium has com^, 
The righteous issuing from the tomb. 

Their lonely graves forsake ; 
How blest are they who do rise first, 
Since they escape God's heavy curse. 

And crowns of glory take. 



« 

He saw ^i« new Jerusalem, 
Glittering with many a prcscious gem. 

The galea were made of pearl ; 
Tko streets were paved with finest gold, 
And like a sea of glass <it sh^ne, 

No sun was needed there. 

The Lord he is the- teniple here, 
No human structure doth appear,^ 

To John's inquiring eye ; 
No sickly mooti is ever here, 
The Lamb himself is evernear, 

'J his temple in the sky. 

Noilnng deSled can enter there, 
Or in hid glory have a share, 

No liar there is found ; 
Pure harmony and love doth reign, 
Throngb all the bright angelic train, 

Tliey*re wrapt in joy profound. 

The tall arch -angel's trump did sound, 
It shook the earth's remotest bound. 

He bade me look again : 
f lis mercy there T plainly saw, 
fie did read his righteous law. 

And judge the quick and dead. 

f saw a river running down, 

It issued from God'a dazzling throne, 

. Clear as the crystal gla^s ; 
The tree of life doth sweetly grow, 
VVliere living fvater» gently dow. 
By which the world k healed. 
' F 
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I saw oar Saviar God tke.L»m&r 
That died to Bave the souls of men. 

And fit them for tlie sky ; 
The Elder's fall before his feet, 
•Transported thus their Lord to grecX^ . 

All wouhy do they cry. . 

Before the amgel John did fall, 
As if he thought him Lord of allr 

The angel him forbade ; 
Lo, as a prophet here T stand, 
To execute yny Lord's- cojnm and ^ 

To you the tiiitbto speak. 

The book of his blest prophesy r 
On it with confidence rely, 

For God m it doth speak ; 
A part from it if any take, 
God's sword of vengeance will awake, i 

And cut the sinner down. 

What part of- it can we now spare. 
If we in glory hope to share, 

Or crowi>& of honor gain j 
Poetic pen can never wi ite, 
And paint the glories of that sight. 

On which St. John did gaze- 
John's fervent spirit may we seek. 
And all God's blessed precepts keep. 

While lye sojourn below ; 
His grace. an^ power are still the^ame, . 
Although the mountains melt in ilaine, - 

His. word shall still endure. . 



HOPC IM AFFl/ICTIO]!. 

I^For he m^tketU Mre» and bindetii np', he woundeth, 
«iid his hands moke wholc»y-^^b 5: 18. For our light 
aJEiliclion, which is but for a nument, worketh for us a 
far more exceeding and eternal weight af gflory. — 2 Cor, 

Against thy hand I will notfrowft. 
Though giief and sorrow press me down. 

With firiT3ues» I'll endure; 
I'll sufler on my three-score y^ars, 
. Though caUed to pqss through trials here, 
I'll put my trust in God. 

I soon shall land on Canaan^s shore, 
Where pain and sorrow are no morfiJ, 

And death can never come ; 
With iBy blest Savior I shall dwell. 
To every sin I'll bid faiewell, 

When I arrive at home. 

Why should my trials seem severe I 
They'll only make me richer there, 

When this short life is o'er; 
Chice landed on that peaceful shore, 
. I'll victory shout forever more, 
O'er all my trials here. 

' My trials here are not in vain, 
If I by them do life obtain, 

In that bright worlcl above,- 
• My suffering lime shall soon be past, 
And I shall rest in heaven at last, 
• • And bathe in seas of Ibve. 
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I look h^y^mlihn rnh of iefuv^ 
With joy I count tW rolliDg year»^ 

Tbat^briogs me near my reeV; . 
With joy. I'll lay my anacMr. i^. 
To m> d^Qx Savior will I fly» . 

And be ibrevei: bk»^ . 

Withaogels thiere ni sweetly sing. 
And make the couits of giory rit^, 

'Mid«t that angelic choir ; 
No pain oc sieknass thete mUcome^ 
There dwell the Father and tho Sob», 
The Lamb of G:«d is there. 



TRUST IN THC SAFIOB^ 

To thee, O mr Father^ in meeknesfs I comcv ■ 
And plead the rich merits of thy only son*;.* 
No price in.ray haitd^can I bring unto thee, 
O pity and pardon a sinner like me* . 

Against thy commandments I oftimes rebel; 
That mercy is boundless which keeps me froa» 

hell; 
With tears and with groanlngs for me he dotI» 

plead, 
Iiis-8ide.it was pierced and for rae it did bleed* 

• 

My gvicfo^my gifoams for my sins can'il atone« 
The blood of my Savior^eau cleanse me al6iie^- 
Thy blood it can cleanse me from erery ttain^ 
Shall I then refuse to adore thy Meat name. 



Though glmious m bcav^n he laid it aside. 
Came dow^ to tbis earth and her<^ suffered ^itd 

died, 
My sins and transj*tessiong' he purged them away, 
From thee, O my Savior, I never will stray. 

Thy own hl^swsd promise disperses my fears, 
Thy gi'ace it assists me through this vale pf tcare ; 
Tlien why should I wan<lei from thee whom I 

love. 
Who soon will receive me to mansions above. 



[And he arose and r(^bulscd the wind, and said unto the 
9)da/Fd{{ce! I>e still ; and the wind ceased, and there wa» 
a groat calm.] 

When the peals of thunder we do hear, 

We know that God is nigh ; 
The sun withdraws his radiant face, 

And vivid lightnings fly. 

With his own liandthe winds he holds, 

And bids the storm to stay ; 
vThe bursting thunders cease their roar, 

His power he doth display. 

The lofty forests bow their heads, 

In reverence to their God ; 
The raging sea it is becalmed. 

By his almighty word. 
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Tbe rQountaiufi leave tlieir.goliji Va6e» 

Wheu.God doth, giv^ comna«^Dd J 
The broad earth ti^embles, b^ing denote 
. By. his . avenging haudr 

His mighty power there's none can know, 
- Or fathom each design ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea^ 
His wisdom is divine* 

t 

When oVr his boundless works we gaze, 
Hi4 name we should adore ; 

He spread the vaulted skies abroad^ 
With stars bespangled o'er. 

Though dai-kness should tbe sky deform. 
His power he there will show.;. 

He stops the raging of the storm ^ 
And sets the promised bow. 

O why should we distrust our God^ 

In truth ke doth delight 1 
Though rolling years hay© passed a\yay. 

The rainbow still is bright. 



PR0F£SSI09r. 

Why arc professors here so cold I 
VVby slumber at th«ir posts 1 

Are there no fields of labor here. 
To raise their fsiinting hopes. 



KaVc we profession '» lamp alone, 

Without the oil of grace ? 
That wh«n the bridegroom deth appear, 

H>e'll drive us £rom his face. 

Our lamps they must he burning bright, 
They must be ready tnmni'd ; 

So when the midnight <!ry is heard. 
We all can enter in. 

Our neighbors cannot lead to us/ 

We must have n supply ; 
Though we stand hnocking at the door. 

They will not hear our cry. 

Then while we Bojourn liere on earth, 

Oh ! may we ever live, 
As if the oil of grace we bad 

And did in Christ believe. 

Our lamps they should be burning liglits. 

And sbow to sinners round, 
That we the way of sin do hate, 

And are to Canaan bound. 

Our conversation should be such, 
That sinners could not doubt ; 

That we have passed from death to life, 
Anti seek to find us out. 
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TD£ B#W or P&OBEISe* 

[ I do 89t my bom io tlie eloqi?, mid 1% bIi»U be for s 

token of a coTesiBnt between me and the earth. And it 
rhall come io pasn, wlien I brinjsf a cloud over tlie eaptb, 
that the bow ahaH be Been m the eletid ; And i will r?- 
Member mv corensnt, which is hetwocn mo and you, and 
every ]»ving creatures of nil fle&h ; ai>d tlie waLers ah a 11 no 
more boco:rib a flood to dcalroy all flcab- — Gen, : ] 3, 1 4, 
15. And he that sat was fo look upon like a japper and 
a cardinc Btonc : aRct there was a raiobow round about 
the throne in siglii like uato on cmerdId.~^K&v. 4 : X^. 

The heavens liad gatberVI blackness ^'ei^ 
The sea beat rudely on the shore, 

The wild wind i-udcly b)oYv>ed '^ 
While thut^dei's with their awful roar. 
Shake height and depth ami sea and aUoie^ 

The promised bow ai^pears. 

No delugiB dire o'crspreads the laiMJ, 
He breaks the clouds witb his right hand^ 

The raging flood he checks ; 
The beauteous rainbow doth a>ppear, 
\Vith hope the doubting souJ to cheer. 

With smiles the world. to deck. , 

When wo from earth to heaven shall fljr. 
And view thee with a spirit's eye. 

The sight will be sublime; 
When we behold thee on tby throne^ 
Thy g'ories will la man be knowji. 

The rainbow still wiii »hin#. 
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Tliotigh liell may rage and vent its spite, 
I'll view thy glorie* with delight, 

Thy grace I will adore ; 
Though Satan strive tny soul to gain, 
Thy aid, Oh, Lord, 1 gladly claim, 

•Divest him of his power. 

When darkness gathers o'er^he mind. 
The Sun of righteousness will shine, 

The rising storm appease ; 
Thy holy word 1*11 gladly claim. 
My sacred trust remains the sasae,^ 

J^s whea it first was given* 



CHRIST TELE OOOI> 

[Verily, vorily, I say unto you, lie that ontcreth not by 

't!ic door into the shccpfald, but clinibclh up some other 

•way, the same is a thief and a robber. But he^tbat cn- 

'tercth in by thn door, is tbo shcplierd of the sheep. To 

him the ])ortcr openeth ; and iha sheep hoar his voice: 

r>nd he callcth his own s' ecp by name, and .leadcth them 

out. And when he putlclli forih his »\vn siiscp, he go. 

^Ih bsforo^them, and the slicrp foHow him : for they know 

'Iits Toico- And a stranger will ihry. not follow, b*it 

vill flse from him ; for ihey know not ths voics pf stran. 

^ers -^ohn 10:1 to 5 J 

3 ftin tlie way tlie Lord Iwlb said, 

1 am ihe truth the life ; 
If any man should enter Wf 

Ho'll c«asc from care and strife. 
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You must' not climb another wwy, 

Nor scale anothei* wall } 
I am the sliepberd of ray sheepr 

Their refuge and their all. 

My sheep they ever know tny roice. 

For by them I do stand ; 
To seperate the goats afar, 

And gather all my lamb*. 

Since we the way eflife do knowv 

W hy do we not attend, 
To our best interest here below. 

The sacred truth defend. 

The just man's path is ever bright. 
And brighter still it grows ; 

If he does but the truth obey, 
Darkness he never knows. 

O; Son of righteousness arise, 
Which once on us hath sTiiued,' 

And bid each soul new courage take, 
And comfort eveiy mind. 

Let ©very liind'eting cloud disperse, 
'I he cheering rays appear ; 

'Till we are cleared from every fein, 
And to our God draw near. 

Then will our hearts sapremely loVe, 
And our aftections rise ; * 

And centre in the mighty G6d, 
That reign* above th^ skies. 



In power atwd glmy he doth reign. 

His throne forever stands^ 
He loved ouvracewith love supreme, 

He broke our slavish baitds. 

Why are my thoug?its so fond of earth ? 

VVhv do they j^rrovol here? 
No lasting joys can I possess, 

No bliss without a tear. 

If I my heart with care would keep, 

I should not often grieve ; 
The spirit of my blessed LonT, 

Would all my wants relieve. 

My duty is to watch and pray. 

Myself I should deny ; 
In every sore temptation then, 

1 should to Jesus fly. 



R£SOI.UTIO:fS. 

[For the wonpons of out warfare aro not carnal, hut 
mighty tliroug.li Gjod to the pulling dowa of strong holds, 
a Cor. 10: 4.] 

1 '11 caisc my fa«ait to. tbe«- ray God , 
M y tongue sliall Bpoak thy praise ; 

1*11 labor in tiiy vineyard Lord, 
The remnant of my daya. 
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Tby cause ts precious to my soul. 

In it I take delight ; 
Although the couflict' is severe. 

With courage 1 wi:l fight. 

No carnal weapons do I use^ 

The spirit'fi sword I wield; 
Now sinners gladly turn to thee, 

And to thy sceptre yield* 

I will not ground tny anius while here. 

On this polluted ground; 
But ever keep my armor on, 

'Till victory 1 have found. 

I'll faithful to my master prove, 
Though I should suffer hero ; 

He*JI lakc'my soul frr*m caith to*heavcn, 
If I his hadge do wear. 

O help me Lord for to defend, 

Thy precious cause hclow; 
Though sinners do blaspheme thy name, 

Do thou forgiveness show. 

The puny arm -of sinful man, 

Cannot secure the soul ; 
Wilt 4.hoa thy strength -unto -«8 graitt. 

In mercy make us whole. 

My daily walk shall then couviDce. • 

That I have Christ put on ; 
My conversation shall Ihj clmste, 

My Savior] will own. 
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AVhat rapturous joy my soul dul feel. 
When to ihe Savior 1 did yield. 

And he roy sins forgave ; 
My soul did mount on wiogs o£ love, 
I. praised the God that reigned above, 

For he had set me free. 

To sinners then did I proclaim, 

And spoke of my blest Savior's nam«^ 

And told them he had died^ 
1' warned them to escape from hell, 
A^nd do their blessed masteis will, 

While life to them was given, 

I;told'them that the Spirit strove, 
But from them it would soon remove. 

And give ihera up to death ; : 
laold them that their soula wouWdie, 
If. they would not with God comply^. 

And serve their Savior here. 

My Savior then my soul did help, 
The sinners heart it seemed to me1t» 

The spirit with him strove ; 
The Bible was ray blessed guide, 
III it my S9ul did then confi-le. 

It, gave me strength and light. 

O, may ray daily walk still prove, 
That I my blessed :Savtor lov«, 

And for poor aiiiners pray ; 
My prayer to God shall ever bo, 
*i Jiat guilty sinners here, may tee^ 

That Je«u» died fer Ihem* 
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iliitig:* :> ITat ons thing is nevdfa}; and Mstrj hms eiioMii 
Ihat good part, which uiialtnoi bs taken sway from lior. 

buko la. 38 to 43} 

Liko Mary I would^like to sit, 

At my Redeemers feet ; 
A broken and a contrite heart, 

For this ril. truly seek. 

This spirit is of a great price, 

1 he Savior Christ did say; 
For this ril humbly seek on eartb. 

For this 1*11 watch and pray. 

Now Mary chose the better part. 
Though Martha did quite weM ; 

She tended to her temporal things, 
And served the table well. 

True knowledge then did Mary seek« 

By her blest master taught ; 
She would not let the season pass, 

But heavenly wisdom sougfSt^ 

Ah, with my tears I wash hrs §eet, 

And:wipe them with ray hair; 
I; would walkhambly here below, 

That- 1 his giace might sharo. 

An alabaster box l*el break. 

Around lii& blessed feet ; 
For 'ah, the poor we alweya liare^ 

The S&vi<H' wo miiet seek* 



FOBMS. 97 

Though opposition should arise* 

I wouW not hold my hand, 
But my blest Master woujd I serve, 

Mv Savior still attend. 

Give me a meek and lowly heart, 

A copy Lord of thine j 
And stamp thy image on my heart, 

Thy imasfo is divine. 



ISRAEL. Il¥ THE WII.I>E RIVERS. 

[And the children of Israel went into the midst of tlic 
sea upon the dry ground : and Ibo waters wore a wait 
unto them on their right hand, and on tJieir left. And 
the Egyptians pursued, and went in ifier Ihein, to the 
midst uf the Ma* even all Phqroh's hortes, his chariots, 
and his horsemen. And it came to pass, tliat in the moru- 
iiiflr.watcli the Tiord looked unto the host of UtoKo^yptians 
through the pillar of fire and of the cloud, and troubled the 
host of the Egyptians, And took off their chai'iot.wbec^H 
tiiat they drove tiiem heavily : so that the Egyptians said, 
Lr:t us fiec frooi th^ face of Israel ; for the liOrd fightcth 
for tiicm against the Egyptians. And the Lord said unto 
Mosos, Stretch out thy hand over the sea, that the wa. 
t' rs mnjr come again upcm the Egyptians, up«n their 
chariots, and upon their horsemen. And Moses sti etched 
firth his hand over the sea, and the sea rotumed to hi!) 
strength wl^en the morning a{>;»»red ; and the Egyptians 
i?ed against it ; and the I^ord over threw tha i'gyptiaiiA 
in the midst of the sea And the waters retamcd, and 

G 
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coTerod tbo cV»rlQU, and tbe liersemeiv, and all the host 
of Pliaroli Uial eaine into ibe se>i after tlieju : thci-9 rr. 
niaiood not 8<y mucli as one of tbein.-^Iilxo. \Ai2S to l8.j 

When Moses bis brethren from Egypt did lea J, 
Much faith in Jehovah these pilgrims diJ nee<I ; 
Their own unbelief cast them down on the wav, 
To idols of gold they their homage did pny. 

• 

The red sea it parted to make them a way. 
That they in their journey might make no delay ; 
The cloud it wa-j shining to guide them along. 
While the strong host's of Pharoii wei.v aliwer- 
throvvn. 

When weary of manna the Lord sent t1^em flesh. 
Their hearts did not thank him their tongues diJ 

iH>t b)es»; 
They munnwred -at Moses, «t hi-m they repined, 
They sighed for the land which i\wy had left l>e- 

hind. 

They ma^e them an idol they foiTnedii of gold, 
In ain and ti'ansgression these pilgrims grew bold; 
Jehovah wan angiy that they went astray. 
And his ho^ law then refused to obey. 

In the teRtsx>f these (pilgrimsi yea thousands %vere 

slain, 
From idols poUufed the rest did refrain ; 
See Moses is pleading %vith uplifted havd«, 
Okeep them from breaking thy lighteous com- 

maads. 



When water tbey wanted a rock then he smote, 
An3 puffe crystal fountains from it were pour€<l 

oqt ; 
He oft quenched the ratings of hunger and tbirat, 
Uh why did they doublorhis mercios distrust. 

How oft do the followers of Jesus our King, 
Go douting and greving refusing to sing ; 
Like the chiJdren of Israel negJeclinglo pray, 
Like them our enjoymentg aie taken away. 

O give us true faith while we travel on here, 
And all thy rich mercies will then our hearts 

cheer ; 
The bank of fair Canaan by faith we can view, 
Thy rod and thy staff they will lead us s^ife 

through. 



A SOUL, lJiVBX:ti <CO\VfCTaO!%% 

COMPARED TO A SHIP AT SEA. 

When on the sea of sin I rode. 
My bark did nearly ground ; 

And huricanes would often rise 
And lightnings fly around. 



^t 



The rigging all was torn away, 
Th e hull was merely left ; 

The sea it then broke uit the stern, 
And horror seized my breast. 
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The night grew dark, and darker still. 

My bark began to sink ; 
Tke wavea they rolled with fury round. 

At danger I did ehrink. 

My vitals froze when I beheld. 
My bark was sinking down ; 

The pilot too had left the helnh. 
And danger did surround. 

I then expected I should sink. 

Among the iiends of hell ; 
When lo, a pilot did appear, 

My soul with joy to filL 

His Yoice at first appeared severe. 

But soon it milder grew ; 
He newly rigged my shatttered bark. 

His compass he did show. 

Then every cloud did disappear, 

The sea it ceased to roll ; 
And hope in me again was foun<^. 

He did his chart unfold. 

SECOND PART. 

On Zion's ship we have embarked. 
Leaving our worldly hoards ; 

Our sails with joy we now unfnrH 
Jesus his help affords. 

Our vessel will not founder here, 

On this tempestuous shore ; 
A heavenly breeze our canvass swells. 

In glory we shall nioor. . 
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> 
^o -Tigbtftings fly ar^uod our sails, 

W0 hejar do thunders roar ; 

Old Canaan's port is just in sight, 

We soon shall reach the shore. 

First through the straits of death we pa«8, 

*0»r vessel all in trim ; 
Our captain sailed along this way, 

We trust alone in him. 

Our captain has the anchor cast, 

Our voyage now is o'er ; 
No winds will beat against our bark, 

On this delightful shore. 

O, yos we hare our passport sealed, 

By our eternal King ; 
The pearly gates of glory ope. 

To let us enter in. 

What scenes of glory brightly burst, 

Upon my ravished soul ; 
I soon shall pass the heavenly gates, 

And walk the streets of gold . 

My soul will evermore rejoice, 

While the brin:ht aufrels sing: : 
Onr joys will there perpetuate, 

Our honor's there we bring. 

A son or moon we shall not need, 

Our God unveils his face ; 
His glory there we then shall see, 

And in his bosom rest. 
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Jesus at bis riglit Rtind novr aitr^ 

Bright glories doth unfold ; 
H is pity to oiir race. 

Can only there be toldt 

With bis ow» bands our robes he weaves. 
Our crowns are formed by him ; 

Ten thousand thousands added ow». 
The saints blest diadem. 

Oh, the bright scenes of heavenly bliss^ 

That burst upon my soul ; 
I so9n sliall walk.tlie golden streets, 

VVhcre living waters ix)lk 

The eye of faith we need no morev. 

Our hopes are changed to sight; 
All glory there we. then shall SiOut; . 

In the bright world of light. 

On harps of gold we there shall sing-j 

With the angelic choir ;- 
We there can praise our God and Kin 

His glory there admire. 



Sr 



Tljfc following. Iin«s were enclo:-ed in a note orthanks 
addressed to a fnsnd on tho receptii«i of an unoatpectcd 
donation, while a pupil in the New York Institution for 
the Blind.] — 

Far from my kindred and my friends^ 

Far from a mother's care, 
To God I madfe my sorrows known. 

And thought no friend was near. 
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lie (ieignenl to hear the blind giiVs prayer, 

He hear J her secret moan, 
Antl friends nnlooked for hath he aent 

To speak in friendship's tones. 

Unhidden flowed the grateful tear, 
When you my wants supplied ; 

May heaven its choi<:est blessings send, 
And for your souls provide* 



THE BfEW If Aini:. 

[Him that overcometh, will I make a pillar in iho leni- 
pb ot n^y God, and he shall go no more out ; and 1 will 
wrijc upou him the nam9 of my God, and ;he name of the 
city ot my God, which is new Jerusalem, which cometh^ 
*!own out of heaven from my God : and I will wriUupou 
hinimyno.v name. — Uev.,3: 1?.] 

Drar Mother: — Agreeable to your request, I have ta- 
ken the above text for a subject of composition : I find in 
this as in every other, that I select subjo^ta of too vatt 
r.i't^iiiiuie for my contracted intellect to glance at. When 
] join the church Iriumpliant through the merits of Christ, 
my vilwK will not be so groveling. 

With letters of indelible glory I'll write. 

My new nanae on the soul that serves with 

dtjli^ht ; 
Mv church he shall see from the heavens descend 
Wheu cherubic legions my chariots attend. 
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With indelible glory again 1*11 inscribe, 
My church shall descend ^donted as a bride } 
Then myriads of angek around me shall stand. 
They fly then with rapture to obey my conmiaiid. 

My church that so trirtmphaTit in glory appeals^ 
My church that is militant no cause has for lear ; 
I am Alpha, Omega, mv spirst hath cried, 
The beginning and ending, for thee \ have died. 

Like mariads of suns my justice shall shine. 
My justice and mercy alike are divine ; 
The mind that's immortal with rapture shall tell. 
Of the Savior that died to redeem him from hell. 

The bright constellations of glory unfold. 
My church Til adorn it with honoi-s untold ; 
From this dreary desert my church shall arise. 
And shout hallelujah's to God in the skies. 



DEATH. 

The messenger of death anivcs, 

The sammons I receive ; 
And though it bear me from this earth, 

Jt will not make :ne grieve. 

I soon shall ftsel death's cold embrace ; 

From it I would not fly. 
For banished far from pain and sin, 

ril soar to worlds ou liigh. 
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Tbo' Jordan's wmvan roll cold and chill, 

Tlr0 Savior passed that way ; 
Ye billows bear md swiftly a'ct 

To the bright world of day. 

The* dark and drear the valley 'looksy 

Threugh it I long to go 5 
There fr«e from b-b, and free from pain, 

Nor grief nor sorrow know. 

When I have done with earthly things, 
And crossed bold .Jordan's flood, 

Then I ihall see my Savior dear, 
Upon the tiirone of God. 



Ye gloomy shades prepare me room, 
And I will fill the lonely tomb ; 
My dust It there shall sweetly sleep, 
Till the Archangel bids it wake. 

There free from sin mv dust shall lie: 
My spirit then shall upward fly ; 
With angels there I'll join to sing, 
The praises of my God and king. 

Thougii dark and gloomy death appears. 
Through it I look to brighter years ; 
Ten thoasand beauties do unfold, 
And burst with rapture on my soiTl. 
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Thoogii Jordan-s wares like mountains roll, 
They shall not fright my longing soul ; 
My Httlo berk shall bear me o'er, 
Aiul 1 sbfidi land on that blieat afaore. 

J^Of Jesus stands with open arms, 
lu liini 1 see leu thousand charms; 
'i«hen how can death my soul aflright. 
Since in my God 1 take delight. 

Jf>med with the seraphiras above, 
My voice I'll raise in strains of love ; 
Willi joy ril touch the golden lyre. 
Each note shall i*ai5e bis glories hightrr. 

\Vhen I can view the landscape o'er, 
And \ iew the angels there adore , 
Fearless 1*11 sing o'er Jordan's waves, 
W here is tby victory boasted grave. 

Death now has !ostit3 poisonous stingy 

The grave no victory gains ; 
And when my heart-strings here shall break, 

The victory Til obtain. 

I>f AR SisTRR : — The^ abovo posm you may consider 
tinged willi a bhado of jnelancholy, but I never fell a 
more unshaken coutidencoiri GoJthan at present, though 
my Icmperul circumelancss ar» of iho mo&t «gf>[ravating 
naturo. 1 feci as if his billows had ail passed over me ; 
he atiil upholiU mo by ths right hand of his power. tVhcn 
1 am culled io pass iJiroogh the valley of the shadovr of 
d.:utli» Ihm rod and hisstsff- sliall sustain me. Death is 
now robbed of its (tin^. Doen Sister, I feel tliai whan 
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doa^i rceeivee ttiis darkeaed lantern ofcl^y, ii can shout 
no Ticlory. I believe these light afiHelions will work out 
for mo ft far mcyrc execedingf and eteriral weig^ht of glory, 
if I am properly exercised by them. I pray that I muy 
kiss the rod from the hand of hirn that sent it. 

From yoar affbclionate sister, 

I>- S. G. 



CHRIST AMOXG THC €AJfDI.lS 

STICKS. 

[And in the midst of tho seven, candlesticks one like 
niiio the Son of man, clothed with a garment down to 
Lhs foot, and girt about tba paps with a golden girdio. 
Ani! his fc«t iTke unto fine brass, as if' they burned in a 
furnace ; ivnd his voice as tho sound of m^iny walers. — 
Rev. 1; 13, 15.] — 

Jesus ill heaven his beauty shows, 
Tiie olive oil so sweetly flows 

Into the golden bowT. 
Among the candlesticks he walks, 
And with the tall archangel talks, 

lie's robed in beauty there. 

f lis robe flows brightly to his feet; 
liis^robe is white, Oh yes, complete. 

His girdle bright as gold; 
No earthly monarch here can know 
Such splendor as our Lotd did show 

When he nppeared in ttattr. 



168 8CBI?TllilAL 

His beaaty, too, was all divine, 
. 9Eie did the morning sun outfihin^e •: 

Thus John the Savior saw. 
His f^et were lik« the burnished brass 
When in thd furnace it is cast. 

And seven times refined. 

His ^yes were as a flaming sword : 
Who could endure ibe angry Loixl, 

Or bear his righteous frown t 
ril go and fall before his face, 
And meekly there implore his grace, 

His frowns will tujn to smiles. 

Although his face may wear a frown, 
His heart with pity doth abound 

When we make our complaints 
lie ne'er will turn his face awjy 
When unto him \ve humbly pray, 

And plead his righteous blood. 

Upon us ever has he smiled. 
When he beheld his humble child 

In meekness call on him^ 
With confidence to him Fll go. 
And. all my wants to him 1*11 show, 
- For he will them relieve. 



THE EFFJBCTtS OF SIl^, 

How vain are all our ways, 
How sinful every thought ; 

The way of truth we often leave, 
And from our God depart. 



\ 
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What j>leasure can we lind, 

In all the ways of sin ; 
Darkness and gloom will us RuiTound^ 

And sorrow will attend. 

In darkness here we grope. 

Like blind men for the wall ; 
We tremble at the smallest things 

And down to dust we fall. 

The way of sin is dark, 

It leads us down to death ; 
The way of the transgressor's hard^ 

When he gives up his breath. 

If we would here obey, 

The God that rules on high ; 
A light upon our path would shine, 

To lead ua to the sky. 



[Tiic foilowingr whB pubUsbed.in the N. Y. Democrat, 
dedicated to Miss Elizabeth H. Dknny, late matron of 
the Institution for the Blind, by her affootionate pupil 
D. S. Giles.] — 

Wiih toguish now oar bosom swelU 

Our tears unbidden flow, 
The blind girl's mother, slater, friend. 

Is called from us to go. 
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Tlio' sympathising te«r8'hft\^ flowed. 
Our griefs she made her own-; 
• Our happiness she warmly sotrght. 
For her we deepl j mourn. 

Our circle she is called to leave, 
No iBore with us to dwell ; 

But we must take the parting hand, 
And bid hei' now farewell. 

Cold pity from a stranger's lip ^ 

Falls sadly on our ear, 
No gentle hand to dieck the sigh, 

Or wipe the falling tear. 

Our hearts we'll often raise in prayer 

To him that rules above, 
And ask his blessings to descend. 

On her \Ye dearly \(fvc. 

Be Thou her portion, mighty God, 
And crown her life above , 

A blest reward shall she receive, 
And aingi'edeeniing love. 

The eilyer cord will soon be broke, 
The pitcher burst in twain— 

Love*s golden cord need not be brok^. 
For we shall meet again. 

Roll on, roU en, ye wheeU of time, 

Ye moments swiftly fly, 
For we shall meet our sister ft iend 

In worlds above ihe sky. 
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THE B£ATH OF Will. H* HARRISON!, 

PRESIDENT OF THE t. 8, 

Death witli.a liorriJ glance appears, * 

And cuts the victim do vvij, 
ni »vvs out the spark of mortal life, 

Spreads grief and anguish round. 

The proudest monarch too must go 

And bow at his command, 
And haughty nobles tiemble vvheit 

He stretches forth hi^ hand. 

The hero oft with terror quakes 
\Vhen death, stern monster comes; 

He blights the hopes of future years, 
Blows out ambitionr's son. 

Tlie meurning drapery appeared 

Around our halls of stace, 
Wliere recent stood a nations pride, 

Now death has sealed his fate. 

Tlie nation sto >d in pageantry, 

With victory on tlieir tongue ; 
Death with his bligliting hand appeared, 

The nation's heart was wrung. 

Slowly we cliant the requiem 

Around the hero's gra\'« : 
Columbia's sous their honoi-s pay, j 

And plumes of mourning wave. 
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A hero, and a statesman too, 
Wears an immortal crown ; 
-^ From honors quick to g^ory gone. 

Where treachery ne'er was found. 



lie like an eagle soaring high., 
And towering near the sun, 

With motives pure as angels are, — 
Oh, hush, his work is done. 

Let Homer's kindre<l spirit waka, 
Atid you ye muses swell ; 

The blind girl's pen is far too weak 
The hero's deeds to tell. 



TO A rRIE]¥l> 0!V THC 1»£ATH OF A 

§1ST£R. 

Your sister, though endeared to you, 

Aias is called away, 
lias bid you now a long farewell^ 

Lies mouldering in the clay. 

Her spirit it has taken its flight, 

Far from this sinful earth.; 
Dare you repine against that hand 

Which «:ave her first her birth. 

She has paid the debt that we now owe-,. 
She has met the monster death ; 
^ She sweetly sleeps within the ton»lf>, 

No sigli escapes her breast. - 
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I fain would drop a tear or two, 
if this relief would send ; 

ril point you to a saving God» 
He is lite mourner's friend. 

Go cast you burden on the Lord, 
For he will you sustain ; 

ile*ll bind your broken spirits up, 
Make you rejoice again. 

In the eternal world you'll meet, 
If here you faithful prove ; 

She'll welcome ybu to glory home 
To sing redeeming love. 

Perpetual youth she there enjoys, 
Her soul's with glory filled : 

Louisa's heart will never grieve, 
Or be with sorrow swelled. 



She has left sorrows here below. 
And with her God sit down 

To shout and sing redeeming love. 
And wear the golden crown. 



TO UnWLfi. AlVIV PAGi:, 01¥ THE DEATH 
OF HER OIVLT 80IV, 

Why was your heart so closely bound 

Unto your darling son ? 
For now, alas ! he's called away, 

His earthly course is run. 

^ 11 
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Dear William now is called! awsrjr 

Unto his Savior's amis, 
With Jesus now he sweetly sleeps. 

And feasts upon his charms. 

No more his little heart wiH swell 
With sorrow, gnxjf or pain; 

Since he is called from earth awar^ 
Your loss has proved his gain. 

Your Tittle charge is called awaj% 
His father said, corae home ; 

With angels now he sweetly sings 
Around the dazzling throne. 

There shall he pluck embrosial fruit. 
In those brinjht worlds of li';jht. 

While on his Savior's breast he lean:*. 
And views his glory bright. 



TO 9IRS. MARIA TRIBIfEPS^IS, OI¥ THEE 
SHEATH OF niCR l>AUCSIfiT£:a. 

Hail sweet spring, thou art returning j 
Vernal plumage is on tliy wing. 

And the rose is sweetly blooming; 
Feathered songsters gnily sing. 

Once these beauties did delight me — 
They bring grief now to my heart. 

For my Mary she has left me, 
With my rose I'm cal!ed to part. 



K. 
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May afforclB the sweetest blossoms, 
1 hough they first do fade away, 

Though the early rose is Wighted, 
And the promised flowers decay ?: 

Yes, my rosebud now is bligh-ted, 

And its beauty doth decay ; 
Now in other climes she 's straying, 

Here on earth she could not stay. 

See her seraph spirit rising ! 

Ah, her wings are tipped with gold ; 
Now in glory sho is singing. 

And the golden harp dot\i holcl. 

'Gainst the hand that plucked my rosebud, 

I will never murmur more ; 
But on earth prepare to meetber, 

On fair Canaan's happy shore. 



I>EDI€AT£D TO JinS. I^EI^K, 

ON THE DEATH OF HER BROTHER AND SISTIIR, 
WnO DIED OF THE CHOLERA, 1833. 

Ann Arbor now is called to mourn, 

The loss of Anson Brown ; 
The public friend is called aw: y, 

Fur death hns cut him down. 



Yes, he has gone to his long homo, 
From whence there's no return ; 

Amidst his days he's called away. 
While we are left to tnouni. * 



> i 
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There he shall sing with angels fair^ 
Our great Redeemers praise ; 

While Jesus robed in majestj. 
The golden sceptre sways. 

Oh, that his brothers, sisters dear. 
Might kiss the afflicting rod ; 

While his bereaved and lonely wife. 
Shall view the hand of God. 

Yes, Anson, and Rebecca, called. 
Far from a world of pain ; 

O, that the mourners all might feel. 
That they shall meet again. 

O, Savior dear, I pray attend, 
And stop the scourging hand ; 

Drive pestilence far from our coasts. 
And smile upon our land. 

.0 Lord, cut not thy children off, 

Withhold thy dreadful hand ; 
But make thy people here to keep, 
Thy holiest command. 

Our life is but a brittle thread, 
On which we hang so long ; 

Why do we dread the fell disease, 
Or tremble to begone. 

Thy utmost anger we deserve, 
No mercies Lord we claim ; 

O, take us now beneath thy care, 
For fear we sin again. 
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THJB IMOR OF THE SHBEP. 

[(am the door of tiie sheep, by me if any may enter in 
he shall be saved ; and he ehail go in and out, and find 
pasture.] 

When dat3ger doth the field surround, 

The sti^anger flees away ; 
And leaves the tender lambs alone, 

To savage l>easts of prey. 

A stranger's voice tliey do not know. 

To it they'll not attend ; 
Ikit stay within the peaceful fold, 

Their shepherd will defend. 

With care he guards the tender lambs, 

And bears them in his arms ; 
No prowling wolf can enter there, 

They're safe from all alarms. 

Christ is the door into the fold, 

By it he ever stands ; 
No thieves nor robbers enter there, 

To harm the tender lambs. 

And if by him we enter in, 

A pasture we shall find ; 
His kind protection we shall share, 

For He's both wise and kind. 

The Church, this is the blessed fold, 

And Jesus is the door ; 
And in it we should ever live. 

His sacred word adore. 
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Attbnugh ir« arealktleflocle. 

We have no need to fear ; 
OiH* blessed shephord he^ll protect^ 

Our tim'rous hearts he'l} cheer. 

Although we are a little band, 
A crown we shall receive ; 

If we prove faithful to our God„ 
And* to the eudr endure*. 

A quiet spirit we possess^, 

^i^ we are now his lambs ; 
While in the fold we all do stay^ 

Aud Jesus near us stands* 

The Church triumphant, we shall jom,. 
And be forever blest ; 
• Wliile in the presence of our God^ 
Our souls will sweetly rest. 



■•*. 



DEATH OF WLAWtY E. GII^ES^ 

WHO DIED, AUGUST 23, 182S, AGED 7 TEAKS. 

Dear Mary cannot now return^ 

The kiss that we bestow ; 
Her spirit it has. soared away> 

Her worth we only know. 

Yes, like- the rose she swe«lly Wloom^i,. 

But why so short her stay ; 
Why w^ she torn ft*oi» our embrace 

And born £t*om. earth away 1 



poBMs. n9 

Death like a blighting frost it earner* 
And chilled the opening flower ; 

Disease it seized her tender frame, 
She withered in an hour. 

Xo more shall Mary kneel with me, 

When we retire to rest ; 
Low in the grave she now must 8lee|>, 

The thought it pains my breast. 

The Lord he gives and takes away, 

Shall we not bless his name ; 
Although the child was dear to us, 

Our k)S8 has proved her gain. 

'J he infant millions she has joined. 

Around the dazzling throne ; 
With holy rapture now she's filled, 

And joy is all her own. 

TO THE rAftENTS OF THE DECEISRD. 

See the monster death approaching. 

Tears our dearest friends away ; 
And our fairest hopes are blasted, 

All our beauty turned to clay ; 
Mary will not always slumber^ 

But her dust will all awake ; 
In the resuiTection morning. 

Lonely tomb sha will forsake. 

Angels now do hover oVr her, 

Sainted spirits spread their wings ; 

^ce, to glory quick they bear her. 
With her Savior now she sings ; 
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OJ the thought, it is consoling'. 
That your darling is at rest ; 

And in glory she is singing, 

Where no grief can pain her breast. 

Weep not then, thon tender mother^ 

Tho* your darling's borne away ; 
Jesus Christ will now relievo you,. 

Jf to him you'll humbly pray ; 
Mourn not indulgent father^ 

'Tis the Lord that doth afHict ; 
He will sanctify it to you, 

If his grace ycvu humbly seek. 

See, your Savior's now approaching. 

Now in pity he draws nigh ; 
Love it swells his holy bosom, 

When the tear drops li*om your eye ; 
See his arms of love extended, 

O, to them bow quickly fly ; 
Though your heart with grief is rending; 

He will hush the deepest sigh. 

Yet again in Heaven you'll meet her^ 

If you serve your God below ; 
And she'll welcome you to glory. 

She your image there will know ; 
Glory, hallelujah, glory. 

Oh, the thought fills with delight ; 
That in heaven we hope to meet her,, 

In that blessed world of light. 



POEMS. 1^1 

ABRAHARI OFFERIW© UP ISA'AC. 

[And they came to the place which God had to3d him 
of, and Abraham built an altar there, and laid the wood 
in order ; and bound Isaac his son, and laid him on the 
altar upon the wood. And Abraham stretched forth his 
hand, and look the knife to slay his son. And the angt I 
of the Lord called unto him out of heaven, and said, 
Abraham, Abraham. And ho said, Here am I. — Gen. 
22: 9 to 11.] 

To mount Moriah I would fly, 

And view the Patriatch ; 
He offers up bis first-born eon, 

The darling of his heart. 

Metbinks I bear the son now say, 

" The altar Til prepare ; 
But of the lamb for saciifice. 

Father be yours the care. *' 

Metbinks the altar now I see, 

Isaac is bound and laid ; 
His bosom it is opened wide, 

For to receive the blade. 

Again the aged father looks, 

Upon his darling child ; 
The hope of his declining years, 

The boy looked up and smiled. 

Abraham, now spare thine only son, 

Thv faith ( now can see ; 
For righleonsness I will it count, 

Thou Qost believe in me. 
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Ob I why dr> christians ever doubt, 
Or let their faith grow cold ;. 

He offered up his all to God, 
Nor did his son withhold. 



a 



TRUTH. 

DuAR SisTen Vaulink : — t accept jour invittition, and 
ddrcis tho following piccd for your ftlbunu 

What diamond's that which shines so bright. 

It does not glow with bono\\ed light ; 

It sitiiipon a gilded throne, 

Its honors are indeed its own ; 

Its robe is made of snnbeams bright. 

The God of love it dolh delight. 

My name is Truth, the diamond criei, 
1 am a native of ihe skies i 
] dwell among the shining spheres, 
For you I count the rolling years : 
Tbe world upon my sholders stand, 
And angels fty at my command. 

O, think me not a worthless thing, 
Because I am slighted by a king ; 
No blood is on ray sceptre found, 
Though on my head I wear a crown ; 
iiut praise and honor do combine, 
A nd round my head with glory shioo* 
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The ibree in one tbey now reply, 
I am the diamond of the sky ; 
The Ancient then of days replied, 
I am to nuin no erring guide ; 
Sell not this truth my sister deai% 
For you my heart doth often fear. 



OIV SPRING. 

Welcome spring, thou hast relLvncd, 
Rut who unlocked old winters arms ? • 
Who broke the icy chains that bounds 
And made the streams flow nimbly down. 

The winter frosts have taken leave, 
.Vor them Vm sure I cannot grieve ; 
Few are the charms the pale face brings, 
I fondly love thee, vernal spring. 

Those winds that shook the giant oak; 
Their power and fierceness nowsi»em broken 
The balmy breeze now softly blows. 
And stoops to kiss the budding rose. 

How mild and placid is the sky, * 
1 wish that spriag might never die ; 
Its life I would perpetuate, 
And of its gentleness partake. 

A carpet B&on of richest green, 
On every meadow will be seen ; 
I^ike diamonds then appears-the dew, 
And fragrant flowers of various huo. 
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The birds that warble on tbe «pray. 
With songs now hail tho breaking day ; 
Their notes of joy now sweetly sing-. 
And usher in the new-bom spring. 

Bleak winter has no charms for me,- 
The fields and flowers 1 cannot see ; 
T hear the busy hum of spring, 
I hear the woodland songsters sing. 

Spring is not spring to me I say, 
Until the sparkling fountains play ; 
On spring i oft with rapture dwell » 
While music fills the woodland dell. 



AN APPEAL. TO IVIY BROT0CR, 

o> S. O. 

Come brother dear, I pray attend. 

And listen while t tell ; 
How Jesus died our souls to save. 

All frum a burning hell. 

'Twas far beyond the starry skies, 
He left the shining courts ; ' 

Came dowa to earth and bled and died. 
That man might not be lost. 

Behold him now at Pilatesbar, 
Though guiltless yet condemned ; 

His sacred flesh with whips they tore, 
No mercy would they lend. 
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O, look, behold his tqmples pierced, 

All with a thoirny crown ; 
While in his hands a reed they placed. 

And mocked his dying groans. 

He traveled through Jerusalem, 

As also Galilee ; 
Come let your heart in faith expand, 

To Jesus ou the tree. 

O, now behold his heaving breast, 

I thirst, I thirst, he cried ; 
A sponge with vinegar they filled, 

And to his mouth applied. 

O, look, behold the cursed spear. 

Sink deep into his side ; 
See blood and water hastening out. 

Salvation's healing tide . 

The temple's veil was rent in twain, 
Thb mountains hid their head; 

The turfy graves refused to hold. 
Their long secreted dead. 

The sleeping saints were then around, 

To view a suffering God ; 
The planets ceased their course to run. 

I'he sun in mourning stood. 

'Twas there they hung two'guilty thieves, 

Beside the King of heaven ; 
While one impenitent remained. 

The other was forgiven. 
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Almigbty God I pray give ear, 
And thy good spirit send ; 

And to ray brother dear be lhou> 
A Savior and a friend. 

Come brother now I pray give ear. 
And lay false doctrines by ; 

Forsake destructive error's path. 
And with the tiuth comply^ 



Awake thou slumbering sinner wake, 
Before it is too late ; 
He bled upon the shameful tree, 
Ah, yes he died far you and me ; 
He hung upon tho shameful cross, 
That sinful mjin miofht not be lost. 

A crown of thornes his temples tore, 
Behold him stained with purple gore^, 
FHs sighs and groans, all natare shook. 
The sleeping saints their graves forsook ; 
The sun refused to view the sight. 
And nature robed herself in night. 

The sun withdrew his fcrilliant rays, 
The planets stopped in awe to gaize; 
When on mount calvary he died, 
A ransom there he did provide ; 
That all to God might freely come, 
And plead the merits of hi« son. 
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He left the Bhiuing courts above, 
His bosom heaved with purest love ; 
He trod the wine press all alone, 
8uch love by man was never known ; 
Ho drank the worm-wood and the gall, 
And on his fathers name did call. 

}le in the gloomy garden prayed, 
And on the cold damp ground he laid ; 
O, Failier let thy will be done, 
And glorify thy only son ; 
My life I'll freely yield it up, 
I'll fretrly drink the bitter cup* 

*Tis done, tis done, the Savior cried, 
Then bowed hi^ Godlike head and died ; 
He yielded up his sinless breath. 
He passed the gloomy gates of death ; 
The guarded tomb could not contain, 
The Lord of Glory rose again. 

He sits enthroned above the skies. 
His love arid pity never dies; 
He shows h s hands, he bhows his side, 
Father forgive them I have died ; 
O, will you turn and seek his face. 
He'll lead you on from grace to grace. 

I^et angels hear the joyful news, 
That you no more his grace refuse ; 
That to his grace you tiow submit, 
And msekly bending at his feet ; 
Eternal life you now receive, 
And his kind spirit cease to griey«. 
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With angels then you'll sweetly flings 
On harps of gold «5at Bear unstring ; 
And palms of yictory you will bear. 
And in God's glory have a share ; 
A crown of glory he will give, 
■ If you will turn to him and live. 

His mercies they are lar^e and Iree, 
His love and pity flowed to me \ 
Against him long I did rebel, 
But he has saved mv soul from hell : 
In him my soul doth now confido» 
Hia word shall be my only guide. 



THIS VOYAGE OF I^IFJE. 

Though life's conflicts have been severe, 

My compass oft I've lost ; 
Soon through the straits of death I 6«il, 

No more to bear the cross. 

My pilot and my captain too, 

In them I will confide ; 
Oft have they sailed along this way. 

Each an unerring guide. 

My sounding line I've often <?ast. 

Out could no bottom And ; 
No anchorage ground could I obtain, 

In that tempestuous clime. 
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Till? whiilpool of dtwiirlVc fthtmed, 
The qaicksands I nave passeil ; 

Though rude winds toss my shAttored bai'k, 
V\\ reach my home at lasi. if 

My captain he will land my bark. 
My voyage will soon bo o*cr ; 

No mor« on heaving IjiUowB toi»»ed, 
in gUiry l will moor. 

No poisonous breath pollutes the air, 

In- that celestial clime ; 
There sainted spirits ever reign. 

Their fflories all divine. 



Tho port of glory heaves in view, 
Mv sails atx) all in trim : 

O, how I lonjaf to go on shore, 
And with the tngels sing. 



TIIE PARABLBOF THC FIO TREK. 

[(Te iipik<^ nlso lliis parable : A certain man had a lig-« 
ire; ptatiieii- in his vineyard: and he came »nd sought 
fruti tlmreon, and found none. Then aaid ho unto lim 
itre«tfcr of hit) vineyard, Behold, these three ycart I como 
p«>ftkinj; fruit on tit in fig tron, and find none ; cut it down : 
\rUy cunibfffpih it tho g^round > And ho ai fwering^, aaid 
unto him, Lord. lot it alone tliie year also, till I di*; about 
tt, andduttf; it : And if it bear frnit, well : and if not, 
then a/lerthat thoa thaltcat it dotrn. — Lnke 13 ;6 toi. 
The PharisQO sttwMl and prayed thui with himflclf, God, 
I thaak thee, that I um not another men ar^, extoriltiti. 

I 
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ers, unjptU tchiltortn, c^evei^ as this publicsM^.-^LuL-e 
18:11. Af^d whcp Uioi^r&^stf thou, sharit Rf»t be as ihs 
hypocrite* are t for they love to pray sLa,nd>ng in the sjn« 
Rgogi^B, and in tlM3 coruors of the slrRCls* that they m^f 
be soen gf men . Verily, I say unto you they ha vo their 
reward. J^\ tboe, wlicn tbou prayeat« enter i^to lb/ 
closot, and when ttiotf host ehut thy door, |>ray to thy 
Father whieiiis in secret I aad thy Father ti'hich sceth iu 
accrel, shall reward thcc openly.— Mat- 6r- 5, 6. 

How green tlje baivn fig-tree standcs, 

*Tia pieasiug to tbe eye ; 
It8 blossoms oft their fragrance she*]. 

But soon tbey fade and die. 

Year after year* I frftit l>ave snagkt. 

And or> it nor^e have. fourKi ; 
The master to tli5p garciner eairf* 

Go cut the lii2f-iree down. 

Oh; curse it not the gardner cries, 

8paite it anothcF'vear ; 
Perhaps if you agtiin should seek,. 

Some fruit may there appear. 

Let not thy wlth'ring curso descend, 

' Its rortts 1*11 dig around ; 
I^Bch tender branch I'll gently prune. 
Before 1 cut it down. 
• • " * 

A name to live I would not have, 

y . , WJiite 1 indieed »H> dead J- 

P*er fajft^ professors oft I've wept^ 
. My heart for ihcm ha« bled^ , , ^ . . 



And often lotiilly pray ; - ^ 

' And at the camefs of the 8tne«t«« 
'They make a greiat display. 

The Voasting Pharisee yau ^a, - 
, ... What haughty words he spe^s^ 
.lum not like this PublicaM» 

VVlro^e heart with sorrow mellsv 

Go to thy chamber God hath said> 

And to thy Father pray ; 
He will reward the humble soul, 

That seelc not a display. 

Let net piHjfessions lamp aloD«, 

Be all that we possess ; 
May truth and grace together blend, 

While we his love profess. 
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Tift: iffisf c^ny OF Jos£Piff. 

t^ow Israel loved Jtfsoph Ynofc than all hisf chjlrlr^h, 

^causc he was tlic son df his old ngc : and ho made hlhi 

«i coal of mnny colors. And when his brnlhfen saw that 

their Hitbcr loved him moro than all his brethren* they 

'hatod Uhn; and could Tiot speak peaceably unto him. And 

Joseph dreamed a tircatn, and he told it to bis brcthlreh : 

ttnd ilrey hated him yet the morel And lie fcaid unto t!i6in, 

Hear, I pfny you, this dream which I have dreamed . 

'>Fof behold, we were bimJlh^ sheaves in the fiefd, andlo, 

my sheaf arose, and also stood tipright : andl)ehold'. yotr 

««b«atat ttood raand'^flbdat, tind made obedienfid id" ray 
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ni^ over u« 7 And they btiml bim'fi iltfi more for bU 

dfvuns aodlbr hm wfvdt; An^ he>di»anMDd.ji«r«noiber 

dretn, and told iL hw brtUveph and Mid, BaKolil I hate 

drauned a dream more; and behold the sun and moon an^ 

the eleven atara made obebatice onto me. And lie told it 

to hia father, and t6 his hrthren : and his father rebuked 

hunt and aaiU onto htm. What is this dream thtat tbos 

hast dreamed ? Bhall I' oiid thy mother and thy bretbno 

indeed come to bow down oursclyca to thee to the eartbl 

And his brethren cnviod bim ; but hia falhcr observed iBa 

saying. And bta brelbrcn went lo feed their fatli^s floek 

in Shechem. And Israel said unto Joseph, I>o not \hy 

brethren feed the flock in Sbccbem 7 Come, and I wilt 

send thee unto thorn. And he smid unto hina^ Here am I, 

And he aaid to him, Got I pray thee, see whether it be 

well with thy hfcthrcu, and well with tiioBoelEs: aad 

bring ma word again. So ho nmi iiim oat of the vaJe of Hr. 

bron, and he camo to SIiechein« And a certain man 

found hkn, and behold, he waa wandering in the field : 

and the man asked him, saying, What seeketh thou? 

And he said, I seek vay brethren : tell me I praj thee. 

where^they feed tbeic flocks. And the roan aaid, Tbr; 

are departed hence : for I heard ihem say, I«9| ua goto 

Dothan. And Joseph went afler his brelhreii» and ibaad 

them in Dothan. And when they saw hhn afar off, evaa 

bafofe he came near unto them, they conspired againat 

him to slay him. And they said one to another, BeheU 

thia dreamer eometh. Come now thereforSy and let as 

slay biiDi and caatiiim into aome pit ; and ire will aay. 

* Some evil beast hath deronred him : and ,we ahall am 

what will become of hit dreams. And Rhtobea beard it, 

and lied^lvered biia oul of their bands ; and a«i«^ l^t m 
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%n)r1iim.' A«i4 MiNilMn «iH dMo them, Shed im 
blood, but oftfa1fim«nU>'t1it« f itibal h tfi the 'WilderiieeK, 
arnd-Uy ne hand «ip#fk him ; Umi hs might rid him out of 
thek Wndsi to deliver bm to Itiii fether orgain. A«td it 
cnrac to pans when Joseph wneeoitie uni« liie brethren, 
that they elript Joseph out ofhiR coat, hts eeat of manf 
colors thtit ^wiu^on liim. And thcr took him, snd east him 
iTitoa pit : and the pit was empty, there was no water in 
it. And Ih^ vcf down (o eat bread? nnd Ibcy lifV^d up 
their cyee and looked, and bshold, acorApany offshmacU 
ilcs cniDc from Gilcad, uiih tiicir camels bearing up iccry, 
end balm, and inyrrh, golii"^ to carry it down to CIgypt. 
And Jodah raid uiUo his brethren, What profit hi it i' 
woNlayour broihcr, attd conceal his blood T ^ome, and 
iet Ui veil him tothe Ishmaelites, and let not our hand bo 
upon him ; for heisour o\\*tt brother, and odf 0eflb> °nd 
his brcihrcn were content. Then lh|tro p;^<id by Midi. 
anitCfl, ti^cveliaaUnen-; uMd tliey drew and ItiUd v^ Jo. 
feph oat of the pit, und Aold.Joscpb tu the Ifdinm^lites for 
twenty pieces of silver : and they brought Joseph into 
E<^ypt. And Rhmiben returned onto t be pH-^ 'and behold. 
Joseph was not in the pit: and he rent hisclothi^. And 
be rntumed niilo bis brethren, and said; Tl>c eti^.Id hruot » 
•oiiid I, whithej i«hatl I go? And they took ^o^ph's cnat 
tnnd kiUed a kid of the gorit^, and dipped the coat in the 
ililood: And they scnl ihu coat of many colors, ;ftfid ihey 
•tiroiight it to their futher ; and said* This have wc found : 
know now whether it be thy son^s coal or ne. .And ho 
Icnew it, and said, Ct is* my son's coat ; an evil boast h:tlh 
^voarod hini.2 Joseph is without .doObi rctU.- in pfbeev. 
And Jacob r#at his dolJies,.and |^^a4koUt|i ttjfon hts 
loins, p«divioorne«ll#r b iff soa jwiny Uay**. And nil hts 
•OBff 4nd all |)ii»«9qf)itov^rMet||pi«9 mmfomi hmi but lis 
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T^mitmh% eimfmH^t wdk^MJtk Foirl wi||.^a1io1m' 
int•.Mle ffr«Tc imlp mj ran aamiiHig; ThK0 him father 
xf^ibr Junv And-lMo Midiapitwaold kiai«Ao Bgypi tia* 
t» Potipliar, aa offiocr of P)mrAh*]it mud c«|^aio •of lb* 

• """" 

The patriarch, stopd with &iIvor locka— — 

Gazed ou his only son ; . 
His youth again seeiped to i:Qturn — 
. The child hU heart had won. 
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Ills features too wero strongly marked, 
'IMiey pleased the aged sire ; 

Ilis ringlets floating on the breeze, 
The father did admire. 

Tliey seemed as if t bey might adorn. 

An angel's spotless brow ; 
His beauties they were aH combineclp. 

To please his father now. 

When Joseph did his dream relate. 

The father pondereil well ; 
Hiskretl>ren then more jealous grew. 

With rage their bosoms swell. 

My dream appeared to me so strange^ 

While on my bed I laid ; 
The sun, moon and eleven stars, 

To me their homage paid. 

Likewise when reaping in the iiekf. 
Our grain ii<y«iiemves was bounci $ 

My brotliers^ sheaves in mleekiiesa roM^ 
A^d liowed tkem to*the groeodb 



Hklbndtbreii oft would ttoiitlbgStty, 
See, see <)ur dreamer comes ♦, 

His Iteaft tbey often eaused 10 bleed, 
He theu would seek hid home. 

The brethren totbe hill were sent. 
Their father's flock to keep^; 

And many a plan they did devi^. 
Their brother** life to take. 

>• 
A it*oastem caravan appears, 

The jealous brethren rry ; 

Now Josepli we will sell to them. 

If they wiH only buy. 

Then what will all his dreams aviail, 
Those envious brethren said; 

His favorite coat well dip in blood. 
And say that he is dead. 

III haste the caravan they hall, 
The bargain' quick they made ; 

A-nd Joseph's liberty was sold, 
The twenty pieces paid. 

r 

Ilif* garments then they did present. 
And showed how tliey were torn ; 

My son is dead the father cries. 
For bim Til ever mourn. - 

The fate of Joseph let us trace, "^ 

And see where he is ffone ; 

We seo his liberty is sold, 
li is ftXo appears forlorn. 



Bul-Cod )i«4 U9»rk(9«l f^iil all liU w«!i% 

And iiuinbere4 ev^ry ii^ir ; 
lie IikI him.^afeto Pharo»hV court. 
And gave Uioci favor tVicre. 

His beauty, and his intelled, 

Togeihor t^weetiy blend ; 
And ia tho person of the kin^n 

lie found a constant friend, 

Tho king be. placed a.gliucringring. 
On Joseph 'a /avored hand ^ 

A ppointad ^m as Governor, 
Ancl gave inm great command. ^ 

Theyeara.<;*f plenty th©y had passed* 
'Hie trni© of famine came ;. 

An<} Jacob down to Egypt sen^. 
Provision to obtain. ,, 

The Canaanitea then meekly ho\y\ 
Before. tlie iSgyptian jmuce ;. 

His ma nneiii seemed to thcBo reeerTe^ 
They quail^dr beneath his glance. 

Hast/e no^: my servants, Jo6f ph ^aith, 
Ai^d bring the; richest grain ; 

A n3 see the money is returned, . . ,» 
To every inan again. ' . ^ 

The camipls-f^ll are ready novr^ 

Th&«ervan.t^ hiudly say ; 
T he C anaanitqisf with joyful heartily . 

Now homt^iifd turn ihjcir wayv. 



Refrai|iiaem !^_ m^i iiavo timy^ nj, - * 
A^4 haaie.it topr^fmve; 

And find thou taouey ■. ibom. . \ 

./iliqir anguish, we ctn neyci i^xtpw** 
Before, tha prince tlwjy npw nuistgo; 
AV ith jgrief im . P»QBJaipin- tbey jwjk, 
Iliifore hiiQ lay ijie Pnnce s cup. | 

NovT to iho -CAinrt ihey quickly fly, . 

(before ihe Prince iliey pro^traie lie; 
A^din luA ni^Otiem secra 8«;v«4'o, ' .. 

Which caused tlieir hearts to &iiik with fc^ar. 

Are these the thanks to me you owe, 
. \ When I to y«u surh favoro show ; 
Ywir sack^.i BlUsd with precious grhiY^» 
. . Atid aeiit you to your Iioroe&^i^iii. 

Now benjamin I will detain,' . j 
lie simll not go with:you a^i^iivi.:; 

Tour crime you know in<]r«fj in great^ 
jUutjthis uluue tAmW be your falg* ' 

Now pn the ground tlie i)rethren A.]),; > 
And on the Priuco again ihey call ; 

Oh, cLf ^onie ))it y to ii!> ihhow» . ; 

VV^a^to our faUicr cannot go, 

\|rc.|f<re.inhondag(2 will reniain* . \ 
If ^'o his iVeedcnn c^n.ohuini;: / 

O, Uft the youth l,o Canaan ^a, , . . , 
Our fiit^er^^A ti:f in ;Will cc9fiif,iQ fl<Mr. 



Behold the brotliren tXinA ftlone, '• 

And Joseph now himself tnak^ffMiovrti ; 

Their hearts aimin were fiiled ^itli fef»r, 
But Joseph kindtj «aid,' cotne neer. 

'Twafs God, *tnhi Oc»d, that sent liitJ here. 
You have no cause foi grief or fefer ; 

His ways are not Hke mortal man, 
He sent me here to save the land. 

Now for my father I will send, ' 

My servants they shall hifh attend • 

The new*s to Jacob quickly came; 
That he should see his son again; 

My son, my son, the father said, ' - • 
For hiiri I long have mouitied as dead ; 

Hejoi^o my sotil the old man ci*?e», 

Wkile tears run tricklingTroto Wa eyes. 

The son forgets his rohes of state. 
And falls upon his fathere neck ; 

Knougli the joyful father said. 

No more 1 mourn for thee as defid. 

God bless my son and Pharaoh too, 

' If is graco has safely led us through ; 
He sure has numbered every hair, 
AtiJ we Irts mercy freely share. 

On Jof»eph'g hiitiiry long weVe*frt4ts^/ 
^Vhilelove her Hpirithas dtil\i$Gd*j 
Goodness and virtrtc filled his brf«?i(M»t/ 
"•"O/ toayhirt mantled on ttie rest. **' - 
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Cm^ned Wthhotirtr Joseph »taticfe, 
Not tbat'conferrerlby ntnroali'sliand^; 

Above fits skies ho dits entbroned, 

Wher# gfief and sorrow ne Vsr is kn6\rn; * 

Sti\ I > J oseph 's God rom ains the same, 
]f y^it^ will call upon his name ; ' 

111 you he will liis grace bestow, 
If. you Hko Joseph to him go. 



i:i.MAH A1%1> ELMHA. 

[Ami it eninc C6paii«,s8 they went on, and talked, tfnt ' 
bftiiold, there appssrcd a chariot offirc, and horses of fire, 
nnd parted ihein both asunder ; and Elijali went op by a 
whirlwind into heaven. And Elishaiiaw it, and ho criod. 
My father, my father, tha chariot o( Israel, and iho 
horiomen iheroof \ And he saw him no more ; and ho took 
hold of his own clothes, and rent them in two piecen. — 
Hi took up also the mantle of Elijah that tell from him, 
and went back, and stood by the bank of Jordan. — 3 King i 
S; 11 to 19] 

My father, my father, Elisha now cried. 
My brotlier has left me, he's long been my guide ; 
The chariots of Israol have borne him away* 
My bruher's tramslatod to lealms of bright day. 

Kltjoh, Rrrjah, £>fjah doth call, 

On me may tby spirit abundantly fall ; 

I then will ffo on m the strength of the I^ord^ 

ForoYorond ever riltruattn bis w<»sx]. 



All nutioiia di«ll.is;Bo\r ikift.^|tiM I 4o 8|ipe3»> 
Th« JUiird G^od oflsrai^) «ball.b«)te me: fiear^ 
hi the Lord n^ Kedeemer my $eyl flbaHeoilfid«« 
H« wUl ppyer it^^^ke me h^-lisfa^d ligr ii>y suU^ 

The pr ipt^atd th^rtoW roe Elijah t^mtftl^l^Te, 
The thought wa^ ono*}- painful il 'c«uuMr3« rae to 

grieve ; 
My spirit then aoatvcr^ed. the Lpcd'^ will b^ done. 
My heart was made willing for him to go home. 

« le was not culled to pass through tbe dark ehadea 

of deathf . ' ' - 

lie suffered no anguish in J^leldiug h'Js'hreath ; 
lii»j.mautk fell from hira as upward he flew, 
2 le iieitiier sighed for me nor bttde me adieu. 

I 'long to he with him in heaven above, 
And shout hallc.l«wjahs to God whom 1 leve ; 
The hong of my victory shall ever rey?oirtid, 
Whfe-n 1 by rny Savior with glory am crownedL 



i:iLiJAH oiv mounhr horsb. 

On f Joreb'a taount Elijah stood, • 

V\-hilo the swift whirhviiVd passed ; 
Peal after peiil loud .th and ere broke,' 
! • And fuirked ligiilomgs dat^d ■, 

The storm .c:rew lotyd.a^} 2oi|d;e^flCtiH, 
f he whirl wi|[)dfilk|d tl^e^aif:; » -- 
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Wtttr tb^ir terdfic giare « « 

OM Hof«^bfthouk its Kolid betee, 
Bvkt God was waatkig xhet6. '' 

At l0ngtbi the elemehts wei-e* hu&hedjj 
Aiul calm beoame tho air ; , ' 

A 8t»H#dfiall voice tUe propbethaard* 
And ho, \m God W9» there* 

As dulcit music gently fallsy 

UpoiJ the lij>t*ner» ear.; 
The prophet caught tho sacred sound. 

And knew bi& God vrat near. 

All danger noyv with him is past. 
The prophet could cummaud ,. 

L^ions of angels to descend, 
And by him firmly stand. 

Elijah's God remains the same, 

If \YG to him vrill go ; 
Ami all our grief and sorrows stilly 

His grace ho will bestow. 



THfi WAWBATH. 

tttW tlf«et and bfi^y day of rest, 
Weleome indeed tlitiu art ; 

OAmi by tbee my son] ia blest, 
Tii thou tb«c eh«er*st my tmnt: 



■'I.I , , I 

Fear not little Hock, 

Thoug];i,d3ngerfl appear f 

O, <1|> not ho troubled, 

Your j|y9pherd ttf near. , * 

- Fear not little flock, 

Tiiou;;;h wolves prowl around^ 
They cannot cotno new you, 
Ob, droad not the sound. 

Fear not little flock, 

In ntiinon meet; 
The Savior will bless yon, 

Go bow at his feeL 

Fear not little flock. 

Let pure love be found ; 

The Savior has taught it, 
O, let it abound. 

Fear not little flock, - 

There's no cause for fear ; 

In all your prayer circles^ 
The Savior appears. 

Pear not little flock, 

We soon shall go home ; 

^nd shout hallelujah, 
To G-od and the Son. 



POEMS* 145 

«»MiM)iBBIC£ OF MBW^rAm. 

Jehovah holds the starry frame, 

In his almighty hand ; 
He walks upon the foaming sea, 

And rules the solid lu^. 

Ouniscient is the Lord of hosts, 

His power We all can see ; 
The plannets in their orbits move, 

Fixed by his firm decree. 

Fair Cyntha with her silver train, 

In beauty doth appear 4* 
The bright Aurora flashing high, 

Pi'oclairas that God is near. 

The silver stars most sweetly smile, 

From their ethereal thrones; 
From them the music of the spheres, 

In aweetest cadence rolls. 

Tiie silent watches of the night, 

His glories to proclaim ; 
And nature gtands in deepest awe, 

To bless Jehovah's name. 

The A urora Borealis comes. 

With her misterious face ; 
She laughs to sec proud science strive 

To tell her dwelling place. 

Omnicience he alone can tell, 

'J'he wonders of her race ; 
He saw the ancient mother come, 

To give the mystery place. 

J 
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BLIIfDlfCSS. 

[And thekiftg of Israel sont to the pljce wliicli the man 
of God told him and warned bim of and saved himiiclf 
there, not ones nort^j^ Therefore ths heart of the king 
of Syria was sore troubled for tliis thing; and lis called 
his servants, and said unto them, WiU ye not shew mc 
which of us is for the king of Israsl? And one of his 
servants said, Kone, my lord, 0» king: hut Elisha li^ 
prophet that is in Israel, telblh the king of isr.iel the 
words that thou spoakest in thy bnd.ehamber. And he 4 
said, Go, and spy where he is, that I may stsndand fetch 
^him. Audit was fold him, snying, Be'iold, he is in \}o. 
ihin. Therefore sent he thither horses, an \ chiriols, and 
a great host :nnd ihey cama by night, and coaipasscJ th3 
city about. And when the servant of \\\2 man of GoJ 
WIS risen early, and g^ue forlh, behold, an hosi compx-^s. 
cd the city both wilh horses and chariots. And hix scr. 
vant said unto him, Alas, my master ! how sh ill we da ? 
And he answered, Fear not : for they that bo wilh iis are 
more than they that b3 with them. And £Ii:»hi 
prayed, and said. Lord, 1 pray thoc, open his eyes, that 
he may sec. And tlra Lord opcnod tha eyes of the 
young man ; and he saw : and behold, the mountain ivas 
full ot horses and clririols of fiie round about E isha. And 
when they came d«\vn to him. I^Hsiia prayed unt# the 
Lord, and said. Smite this p^opie, 1 p<*ay tho2, with 
blindness. And he smote them with blindness, according to 
the vord of Elisha. And Eli«h& aaid unto them. This is 
nut the way, neither is this the city; fwliow.inc, and I 
wi 11 bring you \^ the man whom ye scrk. Bat iio lad them 
to Samaria. And it cwne t^ pa«» vf hen they were com v* 
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inio Sam«ri8, thai £U«l)ti 9ai4t hor^, opoiilh^ ^gces of 
these mea, thftt tlwjr n&y f^. And the Lord opened 
their ejcBj wad they fiaw { iiiid behold, they w«re in the 
midst of S«n»ria*— d Kings 6 : 10 to 2a] 



The Syrian king' in wj|fl|Bgaged, 
And Dothans* city di^^^ade ; 
. The mighty God was awellng there, 
And heard Elisha's fervent prayer. 



The prophet to his father cries, 
Jword opeft bow thy servant's eyes ; 
That he thfe army may behold, 
Of heavenly guards that us enfold. 

The Lord then heard the prophets prayer, 
^he servant knew that God was there j 
And then he saw a heavenly band, 
K:)f shining ones around them stand. 

O, take from them their optic light, 
That they cannot against us fight ; 
I'll lead them to Samaria's gate. 
And they shall know that God is great. 

Strong faith indeed the prophet had, 
When he the Syrian armies led ; 
Angelic hosts stood by his side, 
Because in God he did confide. 

The Syrian hosl Elbha kd, 
To Israel's king he boldly said , 
Not one of these shall bare be stain. 
But safe shall fbety i^tvm ag»iii. 



Il8r sciurrf«%L 

And now agftin BUoht eries. 
Lord open now tb«0e Syrians' eyes ; 
Tbftt they tby power and might may see. 
And leam to fear and trust in thee. 




CHRISTAIAS MUSE. 

f 

On Judea's plains the shepherds watcb 

Their fleecy flocks by niglit, 
The bright winged seraphs fleeted by 

And raised the beacon lights. 

The star bespangled map was spread. 
And bright the planets shined ; 

The clouds rolled back in rich festoons. 
And made the scene sublime. 

Lo ! dulcet sounds the shepherds hcaix]. 

The seolian harp they cry ; 
A heavenly convoy quickly flew 

Down from the upper sky. 

Peace on earth, and good will to men,^ 

The holy angels sung ; 
Glad tidings of great joy we bring 

Burst from a thousand tongues. 

The chosen' minstrels stmck theo* harps. 

And skcred music roll'd ; 
Salvation to this earth we bring. 

And bowidfeas love unfold. 



Behold he co|xfes,lhe King of kings, 

The Savior ol mankind ; 
The Lord of hoals, etemei God, 

With attributes divine. 



A mOTHER'S I^EGACr TO HER 
BAUOHTER. 

This anniversary Jay I hail. 

And in its pleasures share ; 
My thoughts roll hack to years that^s gone. 

When you were free from care. 

I see thee now as thou vrert then, 

All innocent and free ; 
I see thee toss thy ringlets back, 

All in thy girlish glee. 

I'see thee still aslhou \vert tlien, 

Parents alone to love ; 
Old time has plum'd his hasty wings-- 

Another shares thy love. 

Thy childish days have sped their flight, 

l^ul halcyon days remain, 
If blended love her beiiqaet spreads, 

True happiness you'll gain* 

Accept a mother's legacy. 

It's not a trifiiBg sum ; 
If yon the casket will unlock, 

A treasure you have woiu 



too SCMTfVSAL 

It's not brigbt peark htm ooeanVb^d^ 
Nor geim iroia voouttUoiM dmhy, 

Nor golden 4ufit from nek Peru, 
That I to jou iuiv4» left. 

It is a key th^vill unlock 
The eraeram gates above. 

Where sainted spiritj9k>RgbaTesan2 
JehoTab^s Iboundftess love^ 

The ^per walls reflect their Kgfct^ 
Will yoa that light receive j 

The Savior died that you might live 
If you his Kord believe. 



THE H01KEHLES8. 

The wintei^s storm my cottage shook» 

The winds terrific yeird ; 
The storm arose with giant strength. 

The sleet it thkUy fell. 

A timid knock, a rustling soundly 

A smotheored sigh I hear ; 
Why have you wandered fix>m your humev 

VVhat errand brings yon bete 1 

No home I no home ! the wand'rer aighed> 

I seek a shelteriiere ; 
O shield me from the fear&l storm 1 

Then flowed tbeailent teiu^- 
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But whereas your friends t I kindly slid. 
My friends, they most are poor ; 

My ftither died l^ng, long ago, 
1 beg fitMB d^or Co door. 

Ah ! di-y your teims, T tl^n replied, 

ril be a frien<l to thee , 
Your sufferings hero will soon be o*er, 

In heaven you soon will be. 

• 
To beaTen f>he raised her sightless oye§, 

Her grief she strove to hide ; 
She offered up a silent prayer, 

In him slic did conftcie. 

1*11 soffer, Lord, with patience here. 

And kiss the chastning rod : 
Too wise to err I know thou art, . 

Too just not to be good. 

Immortal vision 511s tho soul 

In that celestial dime ; 
Extalic joys will be my own, 

t^o more will I repine. 



THE 



i^«9C 



Behold the king of day appean. 
Robed in his native power. 

The sable eloud of night falls back| 
Then fades tlM9 gloomy hour. 



U% scatmrtAL 

His radimit }}«>wer ean cbasc the cloacb 
Tkat liasg o'er winter's tkiea, 

He makps the stubborn season ytelJ^ 
A nd lay Ida manlle by* 

He klnd!y op'es the golden U Is, 
And welcomes Tei*nal spring ; 

On fields and flowers he sweetly siLr'es, 
And joy and gladness brings. 

The golden grain of summer bends 

noncatli his powerful ra>s ; 
The trees with richest foliage bow. 

And tremble at bis gaze. 

The autumnal winds, they quickly como. 
And chant their requiems longj 

His eyes less brilliant oft is cloRcd, 
And whispers summer's gone. 

Complete indeed, the seasons blend. 

And picture out our fate ; 
Our race on earth will soon be run. 

And fixed will be oar state* 



Dear Sister in the Lord : 

AjB^reeabb to your request, I dedicate this Poem to 
joursoir and hiisbaod : 

Ye heralds of the gospel go, 

And on poor sinners call ; 
How l>eauf eous are tlie feet of tbo0# 

Who stand on Ziou's wall. 



1 
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Our God's own truth defend ; 
The gates of hell shall not prevail, 
His power shall you attend* 

Amid the golden candlesticks 

Our Savior, Jesus, walks; 
While lobed in majesty divine, 

He with his servants talksi 

I'he all of grace he kindly pouts 

Into his servants heai'ts ; 
When dark, portentuoua clouds arise, 

ilis grace he then imparts. 

Though you for Zion oft may weepi 

And oft your spirits die, 
He bottles up each gushing tear. 

And marks each heaving sigh. 

The har^'est field, indeed, is great, * 

Go labor for the Lord ; 
Your victory he will make complete, 

Your labor he'll reward. 

Down from the skies the Savior comes, 

In power he will descend. 
And take his exiled children home, 

Whtfro sorrows have an end. 

When you before the throne shall bltze, 
And shout yoursufTerings o'er, 

There I shall twinkle like a star, 
And saving grace adore. 



ISA itudtmnut 

WAfmTEM AW «VA«D«w 

COMpnsKD Olf THE 522llD OP PBBRVAftT. 

Your ttars and fitripes their vokunes spetk, 

Anil tell of deeds of fame ; 
Oil union *8 wings your eagle soars, 

And talks of freedom gaiu'd. 

In memory of George WAsaiNoi^oif, 

You celebrate this day ; 
Gn<l bicfts the hour that gave him birth 

The sons of freedom say. 

The Guards of Washtenaw appear^ 

With banners floating high; 
111 honor of George Washington 

Columbia's sons reply. 

It's on the G« arils of Washtenaw^ 

His honored nvrntle rests r 
His patriot spirit richly dMells 

in the proud hero's breast. 

fie liko an eagle towering high, 

With honor's lofty tread ; 
All nations trembled at his name. 

Our foes before him fled. 

The honoi's of our hero shine, 

Bright as the meridian sun ; 
Immortal honors he has gained, 

Our freedom he has wun. 

Our hero and oar statesman too* 

Wear an immortal croi^-n ; 
His deeds of fame have s{H*ead abrotid, 

To earth's romote«t bouuds. 



J 
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Th« follMrtng P6em ts de«eri|Hive of lii» during tceno 
oC my nwilier, who'diod at J«okiion, iMch^t aili, 1844. 
*' BI««Md are iltey who die in lb« Lord. Tbcy real from 
tbeir labor, and Uieir woffci doibUow Uietn.** 

Death* tba king of terror, camev 

And blighted all my hope^; 
He heeded not my bitter cries, 

My wounded heart was In-oke. 

I clasped my mother in my arms. 

And bade tiie monster go ; 
He read his high commission through. 

And sternly answered no. 

Ah ! then I gently laid her down, 

And kissed her lips again ; 
Speak, dear mother, speak, once more ; 

But or I asked in vain. 

My brain was heated wi'h despair, 

And reason left her throne ; 
The anguish that ihe orphan felt 

Is known to God alone. 

Wlieii conciousness again returned, 

An awful stillness reigned ; 
Then like a gnardian angel kind, 

My sister to me came. 

In low pathetic tones she said. 

The Lord of glory reigns ; 
Our loss, indeed, indeed, is groaf, 

Our loss has proved her gain. 



1 ler saititut) spint took its fligbt 
Froiti those tetnpestnous stiores ; 

No clouds will there deform her sky. 
She'll weep for us no more. 

The golden boul asander hnike, 
The pilciler burst in twain; 

Her disembodied spirit gone, 
To jniii the htaveiily train. ^ 

A coB*pieror*s c»o«n she Las received 
From her redeemer's hatid, 

Atid ptilms of vietory now she bears 
Jn that celestial land. 

Mv sire and sister welcomed her 

To that delightful shore ; 
They hjng have waited there for her. 

But now they'll wait no more. 



GRAMD RIVCW. 

Our sweet gliding river, how graceful sho rolls. 
The sprays that ri^e from herare diamonds of gold; 
A rainbow encircles her wliite foaming cret^t, 
The proud swan reposes on Grand River's breast. 

1 1 o w gently she flows where the sun shed s his rays, 
I -er bubbles like crystals embroider the waves. 
Her rinpleti like gems their beauties unfold. 
They dance in the sunbeams as onward they roll. 



No more to lier bosom the wild saragc flic? ; 
Transplanted he stands, the white man she cries: 
He bears her complexion, is neaier her kin ; 
The red man is gone, and she mourns not fur him. 

For centuries she's borne his bark on her waves, 
Tho' ever anon she shrunk from his gaze ; 
Her beauties in vain she strove to unfold, 
Kodeavoring to calm the wild savage souU 

Tlie white man has tinted her borders with gold, 
And civilization her beauties unfold ; 
Her foliage he's trimed, luxuriant it grow, 
The Grand River soou her beauties will show. 



The stores of her country she'll soon bear away ; 
]1er usefulness then to the world she'll display : 
The God of creation had noble designs, 
In forming this river an accurate line. 

The hand of ambition — oh, must it be staid ? 
Internal improvement still sleeps in the grave. 
Oh, will not our statesman grant us the means. 
To clear out. the channel of our beautiful stream ? 



on THE BEATH OF A YOUi^G LADY 

Ah, would yoa awaki her, from her slambcr so tweet, 
A nnile atill resting upon hor pile chcik ; 
Hir brow it at placid at when the could greet, 
IIjt fricndt thit appruich, h^r wants for to mwt. 



Xh, Koutd jira awake h«r, fr«in ker Mttoiber so swact, 

4Ier spirit iias left you her Savior to meet-; 

A convoy ofang^cl's have boriie herr away* 

To thcreahns 01*00*1*3 Glory tho m>oiilide of day. 

Ah, would vou awakn her, from kcr slumber sosw^et, 

It'a ^esus toai callfi lier sho bows it hiM feet ; 

Her mind is expanding it rlclily unfolds, 

8h9 drinks from the founlaik as onward it rolls. 

Vou would not awake her, fronn her slumber 89 sweet. 

The angrelrc choir transported to meet ; 

The clierubic lejjrioQs they welcome her bone, 

Tu shout hallelujah to God and the Lamb. 



XCTVCR TO A raiJ^iK 

Dkar Friend: — Sifter being at home t1iisafienioon» I 
hoprove Ihtj opporiunity in writing lo you. Since my 
eonverdation with you, 1 have thmight niucll of your itn- 
inortal soul. I was <:onvinecd fVom your r«;lation that 
vou had parsed from deaith unto life. I belicvj tiis an^cIs 
m heaven rejoiced at your cwivcrsion. But where ar3 
you now ? jfit were pos?ilil8, the angelic mcsssngcr 
would woep at your allionation from your Fathcr*ci house. 
Udturn thou prodigal, return. Il^ive you nat long enough 
fed upon husks ? • l.s it your associates tliat hinder you ? 
If you cannot prevail upon your S3ducing coiApUTiions, 
leave tiicm. Do not sufi^r them to drag your soul down 
to endless ruin. Ilow can 5'ou look abroad on tiie vast 
field of usefulness and say, to-morrow shall bs as this 
diy, and much more abundant. You have noproini^eof 
the morrow ; put not tbe evil day afar oHi*— put not oiFthe 
day of your redemption — but break oifyour sins by n^hl* 
eousness; and your wickedness by turning to God. There 
may be thousands who will sink down lo c teriial psrditioa 
in consequenccof your neglect. What persuasions ojnix { 
use to indued you to do your duly ? 1 mast leave you in 
tli3hand of him who has convinced you that you need the 
efficacious blood of Jasus Christ to wash away 3'our sins. 
Voxr friend, you will soon be caUsd to stand bjforo thd 
bar of God to give an account of yourself; it will th:iro 
be said lo you, como thou blessed of my Father, enter 
thou into the joy of thy Lord — or depart yc cur&ed into 
cverlti&ting fire, prepared for the djvil and his ang'ils. — 
Dear friend, presume noi upon the aiercisj} of God until the 
la«t sentence is pronounced against 3'ou ; my heart sinks 
at the thought. As you arc not nn entire stranger to tho 
bUsscdness thore is in religion ; why do you rcmaia 
slacping at your post 7 Behold, the fields «re aheid/ 
white ior the harvest, and the laborers arc few. Vou 
may say that there is so much to do that you know not 
where to begin. I would say to you, go in secret and bovr 
i«cforc your G^ and My, Lord what wilt thou have mo 
to do ? He will .not say, sleep on and tako thy rest ; he i« 
not one^to 84y» cryx>3-iG^» peace wh3Ji there is no p3a«c| 
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but li3 has provided away of eacape tor thoao ^who will 
accept it. His religrion will stand firm when thd eleraonts 
chall melt with fi3rvant heat. I hare not addressed yon 
thus plain, with the view of frightening you ; but I wish 
to awaken y«u from the lethargetlo state into which you 
hare fallen. Yours, 

D. S. 6. 



TO THE READER, OM THE SURJTECT 

OF 



My jonng reader : I think you ha^e some mistaken 
ideas on the ail important subject of religion. Do you 
think this will diminish your happiness, or blight your 
hopes, and not permit you to partake of the innocent en. 
joynienls of life? Soms are apt to imigine that they 
niu.<«t renounce society if they devote thcmselTes to Cbrist, 
and abanion all the satisfictions of this world, if they bs. 
comj z»lous candidates for the felicify of another. But 
this is tt vsry mistaken idea ; it is not intended to drire 
msn into the dessrt; but to had tliem in the pjacsful and 
plcasiat path's of wisdom, unto the blissful regions of life 
eternal. It never was intended to strike off the wheels of 
business, of to cut asunder the cor is of industry ; but 
'rather to make men industrious from a principle of cou. 
8cicnc3; tint miy promote their future happiness, even 
while they provide for their temporal comfort. It has no 
design toextripate our pains, but only to restrain them ; 
neither would it extinguish the delights of sense, but pro. 
vent them from degenerating into vaiHiy. A per^'on may 
b9 as cheerful among his friends, and yet he joyful in God ; 
hemiy taste the sweets of his earthly estates, and at the 
«ame time cherixh his hopes of a nobler inh-H'Stance in 
Iicaren. Tlic trader may prosecute thecommsrci^I occu. 
pation, without neglecting to negoeiite the aftxtrs of his 
saltation. The warrior may draw liis sword in a just 
Ciuse, and yet be a good soldier of J^ns Chr'st, and ob* 
iam the crown that fadeth not away. The parent may 
Uy up a competent portion fur his children, and not fbr- 
fw*it his title to the treasures of grae^ and glory. 



The Sabbitli is now approaching; il is with tnticipi. 
lions of much sacred enjoyment thftt I look forward to the 
holy Sabbath. But my spirit is often grieved when I be- 
hold lliis sacred day profaned ; to me it is ihe most de« 
lightfol season of my life. Methinks the SabbiHh will 
never prove irksome. If we would raise our hearts to God 
and inquire, Lord what wilt Ihou haVQ me lo do ? The 
answer is before ns, Exodus 20 : 8 to I f . Remember the 
Sabbath day lo keep it holy. Six days shall thou labor 
and do :ill thy work. But the seventh day^ is the Sab. 
bilhofthcj Lord thy God: in itth'^u shall not cIo any work, 
thou, nor Ihy son, nor thy daughter, nor thy man servant, 
noT thy mil id servant, nor thy cattle, nor the stranger 
thai is within thy gates: For in six days tlio f#ord m:ido 
heaven and earth, the sea and all that in Uiem is, and rest. 
cd the seventh day : wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbath 
day and hallowed it. Notwithstanding the justness of 
this commandment; it is violated by many, without the 
least appaarance of remorse; they seem not to have any 
regard for the feelings of those that would by the grace of 
God keep this d.iy holy unto the Lord. My young friends, 
there is much in this day to render it agreeable to yon ; 
It affVirds yon opportunity of improving your young and 
vigorous minds. You arc now freed from the cares ami 
busy concerns of life. If you are pupils, your studits 
arc laid aside, and your minds are free to meditate on the 
divine character of Jehovah, the sovreign of the universe ; 
yon have the opportunity of recounting the blessings you 
liare received from hin Almighty baud. I have heard it re. 
marked by young people, that the Sabbath was the longest 
and most tedious of the tcven, well indeed may they say 
so ; if they profane the day of the Lord in ranging ths 
fields and forests, or iu writing or atteuding places of a. 
muscment. The day closet, they ait down worn out with 
fatigue ; their hopes are all blighted, and above all, the 
spirit of God is grieved with theai : and the way of the 
tranagresaor it hard. Though he partakes of the rest that 
it prepared tor all, yet hit tlumbert are not twtet ; the 
dark fortbodingt of a giMlty eontcitnot ditturbe hit 
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psaie, ho iwakos unrefreshed ; he him broken tkc edw- 
iiiaAdinoat of God, in refusing to keep t)i« Sabbath d^/ 
}m\j. Tbe Sabbftth breaker if exposed to a.11 ertmoa apd 
vico9 that hia viciaos compooioni possosa ; and the vicss 
*4 thcae eliaracters are not a few ; and their way is dark 
•i«d leads to death. Why will they peraevero? My youn^ 
Iriondft^ the booaeofthe «n {rod ly Sabbath breaker nill 
»oon be )el\ to him dofeoUte ; his only coiiipanloiis will be 
ICttilt and remor^, and hia bosom friml darkness. But 
bow diffbreot it is with thain that lo^a and k?ep the fourUi 
commaudment. When Sat ardiy even' ng cri/js; thiy 
look forward wilh high ant'cipaUons of enjoying another 
holy Sabbath id the sanctuary of th^ir God. Ilore tlicy 
nr a perinitf ed to partake of genuine happiness ; their com. 
panions are of the n>03t rcspcclable class of society ; aitd 
bbovo all, tliey are those that are approved of God ; ilicir 
p.ith loads not down to death, tbcy lake not liold on dark. 
>tes8 ; but (heir palh grows brighter and brighter unto 
perfect day. Well halh the scriptures said, the willing 
and the obedient shall eat the gooid of the hnd. Indeed 
ihis is true; we Bnd joy in believing, and grvsat reward 
in kseping the eommandments o( our God. We often see 
trttveh'/s hecoraa weary and thirstv in tlieir journey ; tiivy 
look forward with anxiety to find swiie place whi'rj^iher 
jnay re^t their weary limbs* and quencii thair raging thir.st. 
At longth their eye rests at a di.4tanec upon a bsoutifal 
grove ; the idea of soon reaching it eausos them to quick- 
en their pace ; th^ir journey sacras Idss irksome; their 
)Mth less rugged ; they at length reach the dc^red tpot, 
and find the grove truly inviting : music is hoard from 
« vary put, tlie V3ry air 8oe:ns to welcome llicir> arrival ; 
ucooling brook is winding its. way tbrougli the lovely 
Vvr Jura • IlcTi he slakes his ragipg thirst, here he recUn s 
) eiteath the sh ide, and finds sweet repose ; here he ior« 
gets in a maasuro tbe toils of his jourufjy. Shot;) I yoti 
inqtHre wh^ro he U gaing, the answer would be, to a far 
. (i*titant country to mjet his father and his hoaschold, 
^ from whom he bus long been separated. 'I bethought of 
meeting his faihcr atul friends and companions, caiutca 
the UilU o'or whiJi he is to p.iss to become vjlljya; he 
^ Jbee;ls not th<^ scorching sun 4 be stops not at th. chiiliiig 
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blasts of wrnisr ; the way becomes •mootJi before him ; 
Mid erery liHI a«d dell teems with new boauttes. At 
length the tnansion hesves in sight, and he sees the door 
Dpeit to receive bitn ; his heart is filled with ccstaf y and 
ioy, when he ho<irs his welcome announced by the 
happy inmates. H) Torgsts in the hnppinoss of the 
fircsentt all the toils of his journey ; all the dangers and 
difficulties through which Jie has been caUcd to pass, stro 
remembered only to increase his fclicHy . So il h with 
tfo3 chrislian, after a wooi( spent inlhe cares and vocu- 
f ions of this life, ho looks forward to the holy Sabbath, 
in hopes tiiat he shall find an opportunity to renew hii^ 
spirilaal strength ; on this day his soul is blest, he i^ 
permitted to look forward to tlie eternal Sjbbath that he 
expeele to*spend in heaven. He exclaims with the Pdalm- 
jst, ^'* one day in thy couits, is better than a thousand else- 
wnore. I had rather bs adoor keeper in the house of my 
God, than dwell in the tents of wickedness.** We here 
have an opportunity to muditate on the eternal fdliciiy of 
the saints. The anticipation of this is like the cooling 
brook to the weary tra'vcler. The joy that awaits uk, 
causes us to forg3t all the toils and futigaes of our p\U 
grim«ge. 

#i<r an 



HEFLEGTIOlir^ ON THIC €SOOD2¥Ef^S 

OF GOl». 

Voung reader. Will yon meditate a f.}wmom)nts with 
-ms upon (he inlinlt3 gooUnc&s of Go:l : Fending his only 
bcorotlcn Hoti to sniFor and die the ju«L fur the unjust.-— 
^Vell minrlit VfiQ lP.sulmist exclaim, **>vhoi) I consider the 
licavens the work of thy fingor;>, the moon and stars 
that thou hast ordained, I am suiitlco with wonder at thy 
glory, and cry out iu transport of gratitude, Ix>rd, what 
is mm that tnou art minilful of him, or tho son of nuA 
tliat thou visitelh him.** TJiough I am deprived of the 
privilege of admiring the beauty of tho heavens, I am not 
surprised to hear our divine author break out in adoring 
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admir&lion ; whou ht Ukes a vicur of tlia pljinctary world. 
How amazing, how charming ia that benignity which it 
pleased to bow down its sacrod regard to so worthiess a 
creature : jpa, disdains not from the heishth of infinite 
cxhalltttion, to extend its kind providential care, to the 
most minute of our concerns ; (this i« amazing 1 ) but that 
the evorlasVing sovereign) should give his onl^ son to be 
inidc flesh, and become our Sivior, Shall I call it a 
miracle of condescending goodness? rather what are all 
mlraclcSf what are ali mysteries, to this inefliblo gift ?— 
Hxd the brightest Arch-angal bocin commissioned to come 
down baaritig in his hand the olive branch of peaoe, sig- 
nifying his eternal mikdrs readinsss tobecoma reconciled; 
on our banded knees with tcirs of joy and gratitude, we 
ou);ht.to have received the transporting news. But in. 
stottd of an angelic mDssanger, he sent his only begotten 
Son down from tiie habitations of grace and glory, to pot 
on the infirmilics of mortality, end dwell in a tabernacle 
of clay: ssnds him not birely to maks a trancicnt visit, 
but to abide many years in our inferior and lower world : 
sends him not to excrcis? dominion .over monarchs, but 
to wear out his life in the ignoble form of a servant, and 
ut last to make his exit under the infamous character of 
a malijfiictor. Was ever love like this i Did ever grace 
stoop so low ? Should the sun bostripsd of all its radi. 
ent beauty, and bo transformed into a clod of the valley ; 
should all the heavenly luminaries leave their exalted 
scats, and hide their transcendent glories in the rubbish 
of tlii.'< lower world, great would be the sacrifice. Nothing 
my dear reader, to bo compared with the glory Me had 
with the Father. Ho laid it aside for us and tor onr smlva. 
tion. He did net abhor t he coarse accommodation of the 
manger, be did not decline even the gloomy horrors of 
the grave. My young friends, 1 have endeavored in an 
imperfect manner to explain to you the infinite goodness 
of God, in giving his Son that you through his death and 
suflfsrings miffht obtain eternal life. And did this divine 
personage make t^is sacrifice with reluctance ? No, lie 
%eheld our lost and*dep!orable state, ao<l willingly left the 
right hand of his father to redeem our lost and rained race. 
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Oil 1 Tof l^is hjvc Jet rocfcB and hills, 

Their liisttng silence bretfk ; 
And all harmonious human tongue's, 

Their Savior's praises speak. 

1« there not enough in the roUgion of our blessed Lord 
and Master to induce you to seek the salvation of your iin. 
mortal soul. This religion will satisfy the capacious d^- 
sirce afler permanent happiness ; you can here draw front 
^he well of salvation and sluke your raging thirst. Ba 
persuaded by one that loves your immortal soul, not to 
jput off the day of your repentance until to-morrow; pro- 
crastination is the thief of time r y^f after year, it steals 
uway Hill all are fled ; ere to-morrow you may be in eter- 
nity. Even on hour may close the scene, and you may 
be called to*stand unprepared bcfoi'e your G(y\ This so!, 
cmn reality should make you thud4dr. Though you may 
remain unmoved, yet the time is fast approaching when 
ihcso truths will overwhelm your immortal minds, when 
the solemn sentence is pronouuced: def^art from mo ye 
workers of iniquity, I know yc not. In that awful hour 
you cannot stand unconcerned. But oh ! my young 
irionds, let not this be yoar eondition : but ^rather turn 
and seek him while liema;f be fi»uiid, and call upon him 
while lie is near« I entreat you, as one that feels for 
yoor eternal welfare, to kumblo your hearts and traplore 
the forgivnesfi of your mneh injured, yet merciful God ; 
the penitent he turns not empty away, he drives them not 
from his holy presence, though they have again and again, 
broken his holy fcoramandmentsi and grieved his holy 
spirit His bowels yearn upon tliem; he makes bare his 
almighty arm in their salvation. I speak not.in this man- 
ner to make you prcsurao on the goodness of God. You 
should not sin because God forgave the chief of sinnern ; 
he did not forgive him until he repented of his sins. Re. 
luember what the scriptures saith, that God looks not up- 
ou sm with the least degree of allowance, but rather oil 
would turn unto htm and live. Why do you grieve hk bo- 
iy spirit and crucify your Lord afresh 7 Behold now 
jVour Savior is interceding ior you at the right hand of liis 
l<*alher ; saying, spare them yet a little longer, cut them 
not down as cuinbercra of the ground ; let iny spittit MiriwM 
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Hn liu uij in Ilia 
■Iwaj-B Elriva wiLh Dua. Bn oreltilUHL you (riere not 
Ilia ripiiit ODBC toooflEn. " Ik tbat icaflnn rEprovod mhI 
hinkuelli his neck, ibill bo ■aJdmly (Jestiojc4h*ad tfut 
witliout retocdf . Vbon jour fuar coioilh like*, whirl- 
wind, ■lid 70uc<!c*«laliM) drinelh Biglt, [ wilt mock, tl 
your ualaniL)-, aai liufh wlieo f out fiiii oaraoUL" 
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. I consider tba auhjcct I bs>e borofe tnc, of ua groat • 
iiKijcniliKh:, 01 livmiiiirG a mind Kuperiiir lo 1117 own (o 
boablo lodo jualiralo it. If tlook to the right or lotlw 
IvA, I behQlJ sinking eiliibilioni- of God'a pnodnon — ■ 
Wban I coniidertbe ewrioui orginizalion of llie bam n 
Iruiiie. aail ace I'.te hBrimnj Ihnl eacb member perform* 
lite uflicG far which it nu ll<nij[neal, I cannot but adtair* 
the goodnota of my Creator. It a dM only is th*! intet' 
Wtttal and animal cr«iitian, that we am exbtbikinm ofhia 
mercy. Nature in bcrvariejiled forma .ipeafc artheMm') 
■ubject. Thero iiovcry thing here to pl>B>etbeayeaBd la 
clinriu tlio most refined tails; bera tha mas!, gigantic 
niindri of pliijoeupbera can find employ; bore tba win^d 
iuiuginalion of pacta cm be Mtirfied wilb the rich b: an. 
ties (bat surround thorn; liero the mind of the arabitiim 
bisloriin can find sulijeota Id aatiafy his eipandiug intel- 
lecl. Tlie intitjniriaiiH of our owncnuolry. nto conalantlj 
unfolding by llicir faithful reacarc lie*, atriking exprea. 
(iontofllia gooilnea%of God. Aad wbn guided our pilgrim 
falhsra acruaa (bo tracklesi deep t Whit star guided L)i3 
Mjydawer to Plymouth rock, where ahc could find a aafs 
aitcbarage and lund licr doToled crew 7 I fancy that I 
now see limn caulioualy doocanding from the rcaael, and 
tlivoDlty pouring farlb « song of pcaisa and tkankigiviog 



f« Him wba protected UieBi tftrongh tl»e«r periiwis j«iifs 
•'^jr : bearing a »iriki«g rotemU:ince of No»J] mad his fkau. 
Hyt when the ark revlud U| on Mount Arrarat. They bad 
nonght beforo them J>ut a broad sheet of water. XU^y 
trusted in the goodness and faithfuiaess of Iliro wh« 
promised to eau^e the earth to vcg.. tale and bring forth 
J>cr fVuit in its soajron. Oar puritan fitthcrs trusted in tbo 
eternal Ood. In their resr ihejr had alniost an unoavigs. 
b!e ocean, before them lajr a traekkss forest ; but tliey 
were nol dismayed at this. God had said to tliem, lo ! I 
am nriihyoa even to the end ol the world. This gave 
them stnength to aceoni|iltsh the object for which they had 
left ihetf honies and their country. It was this spirit of 
which I write that gaye them victory over tlieir «nemi(«, it 
was this 8lar that led them on from conquest to conquest* 
** My God and my country^" was their motto. 

When Great Britain turned licr covetous eyes opon 
tlic httle band, a mere fragment of her nation; she was 
bent upon their distrucl ion, for they had thrown off t!ie 
yoke of tyranny and bondage, and had sworn to worship 
Ood according to the dictates of tlieirown conscience. — 
<«real Britain then unlawfully invaded our countr}'* God's 
goodness was here made ma.nitfe«t. He gave us men who^e 
ivorofc deeds have iwv^r becti rivnled ^y any nation. Eu. 
rope may point to tlicir reckless Sonaparte ; but we can 
present lo them, the spotless, tho heroic, the dauntless, 
(he unrivaled Georgb Wji8ni>iOT0N, in whose heart dwelt 
(he spirit of Him vvhose darling attribute is goodness and 
-mercy. He has caused villages and cities lo be pUnted 
whcr ;, a low ccnturie? ago, naught was to bo seen but a 
vist howling wilderness. But indeed the earth is fille<l 
with the wisdom, the knowledge and goodness of God. Tf 
I shimld lake tlie wings of the morning and fly to the nt. 
termost parts of the earth, his riglit hand there would sus. 
tain nio. H id I power to soar away to the planetary world; 
could I stpp from planet to p!anet, or clunb from orb lo 
orb; could I be permitted to stand upon the brightest orb, 
and hold in my hand a telescope powerful enough to view 
alljworldp, and systems of worlds, and then obtain the pen 
of the highest angel, and dip the samj in the irradiating 
he;:ms of the sun, I fhoula not do Justice to the subject 



164 



e(>OD!«£St OP 60D. 



I 

r 

1 



Tonnesd not be aitonished Ifait I am so limited in my 
dvseriplions, and m> iinperrect in mf Yiewfl,Jlor there was 
• time, when the angels in lieaTcn wers sil«nt, when the 
S. n of the most lii^b God offered 1o lay aside the glory 
that he Irad with his Father, and comedown to eartlt, th^t 
nan nM«;ht throng^h his death and suflT^Hng^ ba a«tiin r^. 
. tared to the favor and mercy of God. 
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